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Ye verdant shades, that gently bow 
Your welcome o'er thU throbbing brow, 

soft beneath my burning tread 

In flowery niOBS a carpet spread, 

Joyous I hail sweet nature's throne, 

Untainted by the breath of men ; 

These echoes know no mortal tone. 

No step unhallowed prints the g;Ien ; 

silent, save the feathery throat, 
'arbling ite wild untutored note, 

rustling leaf, and fluttering wing, 
id murmurs of this cooling spring, 



A 



I Whose silver tides their freshness roll. 
Like mercy to a parching soul." 
So spake the pilgrim youth, who strayed 
To where those limpid waters played ; 
Laid his light mnsqnet on the bank. 
Bowed with uncovered head, and drank. 
Ere from the stream his lip can part, 
A savage gKVwl, resounding n%h. 
Thrills through the traveller's beating heart ; 

Starting he views the blood-shot eye : 
The jaguar in hie wrath is there. 
The red ball rolls its fiery glare, 
But threats not him : — ^beneath the shade 
The victim in repose is laid ; 
Native his garb, — while zephyr sighed 

O'er his young cheek, and fanned hia rest, 
■Waving the ringlet's glossy pride. 
And sporting with the lightsome vast. 



Death from hia ambnah marked the prey; 
A moment — and he w^es no more : 

The murderer bares, in dread array, 
■ Those grinding fanga to quaff hia gore ; 
jType of the lurking foes, who scan 

The heedless hour of dreaming man ! 

But help is nigh — with purpose true, 

Swift to its aim, a death-shot flew; 

The howling monster ploughs the wood. 

And tracks it with a stream of blood. 

Upetarta the sleeper, lightniags flash 
Beneath the long and sable lath : 
" Iberian blood-hound ! darest thou creep, 
Thou soul of crime, on sacred sleep ?" 
The glittering dirk is brandished high, 

But all unmoved the pilgrim stands : 
*' No blood-boond, no Iberian I, — 

My breath was drawn from fairer lands, 



Where treachery larks not : lo, the deed 
That succoured thee at utmost need. 
Yet moves thine ire.'V The hd was plain> 
The branches rent, the crimson stain, 
Djing the spot where couched the foe. 
And roots uptorn, their comment shew. 



A rapid glance that scene surveys, 
Then meets the traveller's sted&st gaze. 
'^ Too scant the grace to bid thee live, 
Stranger, I did thee wrong — forgive : 
Well hast thou 'scaped my knife ; the meed 
Is to thy birtii, and not thy, deed. 
I ween this bold exploit was shewn 
Less for my safety than thine own. 
Yet what thy nation ? quickly tell ; 

This alien tongue of pompous Spain, 
Detested accent ! suits thee well ; 

Beware thou dally not— 'twere vain.'* 




" Thy speech is rude ; I 

From cold computeive fear ; 1 know 
The galling chain, the bitter lot, 

That bids thy country writhe ia woe 
Britons can bend in pitying love. 
Where threats nor daunt, nor perilt 



" And art thon of that island race ? 
Methinka their lineamentH I trace ; 
Thy bearing lacks the fiendish pride 
Of arrogance with craft allied ; 
I like thee Well — thou shalt with me ;^ 

Yet ere we wend in peace along, 
Endure one test in coartesy, 

I— Suspicion is the child of wrong— 
mewhat of English speech I know." 
The yonth complies with willing smile, 
«ely the dear-loved accents flow 
That echo through his sea-girt isle. 






'' Then thiu I sheath my teqatj blade. 
And plight a hand that ne'er betrayed. 
Though rightful meed, with biting steel. 
It erst hath dealt, and yet shall deal. 
Izram, whose soul the dart hath torn. 
Yet hurls it back with double soom ; 
Izram the wronged, who ever yet 
With full arrear hath paid the debt 
Of humai^ hat^, nor shrinking swenred 
From yengefiil deed — ^by thee preserved. 
In grateful guerdon shall not fall. 
If hand OF counsel aught avail.^ 



'* I take thy proffer, freely made ; 
Conduct me to thy dwelling's shade ; 
Fain would I rest till mon^ng's ray. 
For I have trod a toilsome way : 
Entangled here, thy better skill 
May guide me to the distant hill, 
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f The eaatern mount, whose borders sweep 
I Even to the rude and briny deep." 

The Briton meets with placid heed 
The piercing glance that fain would read 
His inmost thought. " The choice is new 
To wind this dreary forest through, 
When broad, beyond its utmost bound, 
Lies many a le^ue of beaten ground. 
What lured thee from th' accustomed road. 
To pierce the serpent's dark abode? 
Methinks it were for reason good. 
If man prefer this wildering wood." 

I marvel not such pathway sought 

Should waken a mistrustful thought ; 

But while at ease our frames are laid 

geneath this aloe's beauteous shade, 

. Hear thou my story, sad and brief :^ 



Thou knaw'st the creed of erring Spain^ 
Whose votaries clasp in hlind belief 

The dreams of a distempered brain. 
And deem the corn that crowns the sod 
Transmuted to the living God. 



^' In our &ir isle the Lord hath given. 
Unerring guide ! the light from heaven ; 
It gleams from; forth the written page. 
On clown and noblej youth and age : 
Taught hj the rule of truth, we turn 
From fabling tales, the idol spurn, 
And, holding fast th' eternal word. 
Confess no Saviour but the Lord. 



" Twin brothers, linked in two-fold band. 
Peaceful we sought this fatal strand. 
Nor dreamt such murderous hate could shame 
The beauty of the Christian name. 






Don were we marked, through every Bcene 
r steps were traced, the watch was set, 
tnt still in act and purpose clean. 
We trampled on the viewless net. 

" At length, on some high festal day, 
Heedless we urged our wonted way: 
The host was there, the blinded crowd 
Before their senseless idol bowed, 
And bent the knee, and drooped the head, 
In homage to a god of bread. 
Erect amid the prostrate throng. 
We bore us, as it passed along ; 
With deafening shouts tho clamour rose. 
And fiercely pressed our bigot foes ; 
We could not kneel : the Lord hatii spoke. 
L^d cursed is each idol yoke. 



" One, deep in crime as high in place, >M»f'' 
It of his office and his race, 
a3 



With ftantie rage JbiB popiMd ^brew. 
And aimed it with a throat so troe. 
That ere I heaved a secMid bveath, 
M7 brother's «7)ea:were dark in. death. 



'' R^norselesiB fielid ! accursctd Uow !" 
'< The Christiaii doth jiot curse a foe ; 
N09 not sueh ibe lis he, vho stqod 
Red in young Ulric's streaming Uood, 
Nor sated with one harmless life. 
Upraised o'er me the murderous knife. 
But Heaven waa fdeiused to vspare?— I fled, 
Turned hitherwacd my .du^us trefMl, 
And suro had passed thy ahunbe^ kjy 
But for tho, ^aguar^s dhzeataning eye, 
That marked thte £or his prey. I crave 
Thy guidance towa];d the eastern wave. 
Where haply floats, beside the strand, 
Some .banner of ^ natmriand.'' 




" Izram hath Bworn, and he will bide 
In truth and fealty by thy side. 
But say, for velt my sool doth ken 
The brood of yon Iberiaa den, 
What name beora he, the hound of death. 
Who checked thy brother's vital breath?" 
" Almarez Gondolph, high in rank," — 
Upstarting fivm the mossy bank, 
With arm extended Izrun stood, 
Like the roosed mooaich of the wood : 
His eye-balla shot with crimson fire. 
Each reddening feature flushed with ire, 
White Joy's triumphant wildness shone 
In the stern glance, and swelled the tone. 



^^H " Now hear, thou blazing god of day. 
Unfaltering in thy destined way, 
Who rolleat on thy fiery path, 

I Blasting the rebel climes in wrath, 
b4 




Frowning to t?ither^ biight, destroy. 
Or beaming light, and life, and joy ; 
And hear ye. clondB, that^ hurrying past, 
Wafit spirits wilijL oh stoirm and^ blast ; 
Ye demons, who delight to dwell 
In the dark wave's tumidtfioas swell,- 
Or, wraj^d in subterranean fire. 
Work your fierce will in. quenchless ire ; 
Hear, and attest, in murmurs deep, 
The vow of vengeance ne'er to sleep : 
Proclaim in thunder, seal in blood. 
The tie of vengeful brotherhood !'^ 

Once more beneath the branches flung. 
The traveller's shrinking hand he ^wrung : 
*^ I deemed not mortal man should dare 

In wrongs so deep, so dark, as mine. 
In luxury so rich, to share ; 

But, Briton, lo the cup is thine. 
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The draught of sweet revenge to drain, 
Till not one lingering drop remain. 
I're spread a wilier snare to-day. 
Than e'er enclosed tlie beast of prey : 
Before another Bun be set, 
Thou'lt view tlie quarry in the net. 
1 thought not to endure thy feet 
Within my deep nnaeen retreat ; 
But we are brothers, I have said, 

And waked the hope I will not mock ; 
Thy kindred blood on Gondolph's blade 

Shall be thy pass through flood and rock ; 
And from that rock thine arm may sweep 
His mangled carcase to the deep." 



" Now shame upon thee, man of death ! 

1 told thee that I cursed him not; 

And shall I dye my Christian faith 

^^^b With crimson taint, satanic blot ? 



Far as tlie ^|)aee from pole to pole 

Be murderous thought from Albert*s soul I 

Nor shall such deed thy dwelling fitain, 

O Meic^can, nor foul thy hand. 
Till prayer, and faith, and zeal be vain. 

To pluck away one burning brand." 



'^ I like thy heat ; in thift I view. 
Fool though thou be, thy tale is tme ; 
If false, thou hadst not crossed me yet: 
But, true cor false, my steel is whet* 
There's candour on thy quiet brow, 
I neither doubt nor fear th^e now. 
Proceed, a sheltering roof is nigh, 
And while my cares thy need supply. 
My lip shall link that blood-hound*s .i^ame 
With the full record of his shafue.'^ 

Then rising, with elastic tread. 
Through many a winding path he led» 
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Free as the gamesome steed, whose mane 
Ne'er drooped beneath centrouling rein ; 
And Albert, in the step of pride, ' 

The form of lightness, mein of grace, 
Might ahnost deem his youthful guide 

A sylvan shiape of fabled race. 
Some twenty summer suns had shed 
Their ripening fires on I^ram's head ; 
His hue ccmfessed the tawny glow. 

Born of a fierce and fervid ray. 
But pale and clear the polished brow. 

Where ebon locks disordered stray : 
And ever as impatiently 

Aside their sitt:en veil was thrown, 
Beneath ita curre the glfuxciag eye. 
Like lightning from the midnight sky. 

In awful beauty -shone. 
Something there was/that mutely told, 

No vulgar stainp was graven here; 



16 

An impress cast in- finer mouldy 

And nnrtured in a gentler sphere, 
Than might beseem those captive plains. 
Crushed in Iberia's ponderous chains. 



Narrow and low the hut arose, 
A summer bower for short repose, 
Yet fenced around with thorn and stake. 
From prowling foes that haunt the brake. 
Roofed with the broad palmetto leaf. 

That fan-like o'er the raf);ers spread. 
And crested as a warrior chief. 

Beneath its light and plumy head. 
Amid the flower-wove lattice play 
The quivering shade and stealing ray ; 
Floating on zephyr's liquid sigh, 
A thousand dazzling forms are nigh. 
That in the brilliant blaze unfold 
Their gossamer besprent with gold. 
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There hums the insect bird, who gleams 
Glorious as day's departing beams ; 
Beneath the proud papilio pressed, 
The blosBom bends its burdened crest; 
He steps the flower, a conscious king, 
Or fans the bad with gorgeous wing ; 
And not a bieeze can hoTor nigh. 
But teems with blended harmony ; 
Ab every leaf were vocal grown, , 

And breathed a deacaat all its own, . • 

While bowed the palm with princely head. 
And wide a guardian shadow spread. 



A simple couch of fragrant leaves. 
In purple cased, each guest receives ; 
And Izram, from his secret hoard. 
Profusely heaps the bending board 
With all the tempting fruits that lie 
Mellowing beneath a genial sky ; 
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And while their tints cammingling glowed, 
A juice nectareous sparkling flowed, 
In ahells of cocoa, richly bound 
With hoops of burnished gold around. 

With winning grace, in courtly guise, 
The Mexican his comrade plies ; 
Selecting oft, with studious care, 
The choicest of their woodland fare ; 
With mirthful thought, and aportire smile, 
Cheering their sweet repast the while. 



" Inhale this cooling draught again ; 
Methinks those whiskered Dous would dra 
The lasdous stream with bolder swell ; 
And if the goblet 'scaped, 'twere well." 
" Too tempting shines the gUttering ore : 
What if their ken the scene explore ?" 
Dark radiance flashed from Izram's eye, 

Liglhtlj he tooched hia dagger's hilt, 



^ 
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knd smiled ; " Perchance, in deeper dye. 
The raeh intmder's hide were giit, 
e his profaning touch should tear 
e meanest flower that hlushes there." 

" How freely in the mortal strife 
Phy hand can sport with human life ! 
t would not ape thy deadly skill, 

Porrejror to the yawning lomb ; 
|[or hurl a spirit, reeking still 

With crime, to its eternal doom." 



r And yet, were wildest peril near, 
tfHo flinchei thon : I've watched thine eye, 
It a mist of earthly fear 
Hath clouded that calm azure sky. 
By thy bold deed preserved, I long 
\ To call thee friend : our years the same. 
If right I guess; in danger, wrong, . 

United; branded both with shame ; 
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Thou for thj Clmstian faith^ and I 
For unsold truth and loTaltj.** 



Gone was the hour of lightsome glee. 

His brow grew stem with bitter thought^ 
That like a sullen wiatrj sea 

In mystery and darkness wrought. 
Still, as to quell the rising pain, 
His lips the sparkling goblet jdrain ; 
His glance emits the gloomy fire 
Of restless care and feverish ire; 



Albert beheld> his gen'roiis heart .. 
In secret wept the exile's smart ;• 
He shuddered o'er a soul so young. 
By murderous hate to .vengeance stung, 
And yearned upon his thorny way 
To pour the beam of gospel-day. 
But Izram, on his couch rieclined, 
With graceful gesture half aros^ ; 
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His waving locks are flung behind, 

His cheek with proud emotion glows. 
In measured phrase the accents ran, 
And thus the tale of wrong began. 

'' Know'st thou Chiapa's soil, where rise 
Wrecks of a glorious edifice ? 
Offspring of kingly sires, who shone 
On Mexico's unconquered throne, 
Or, ranged upon her island shore. 
Purpled the lake with princely gore. 
Uprooted from their beauteous land. 

Once more engraffed, and taught to thrive 
Beneath Las Casas' pitying hand, 

Who bade the drooping bough revive, 
Till, like their own Vanilla, veiled 

In mystery from the race accursed. 
Again their weeping country hailed 

Her royal stems, in secret nursed. 
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Even now, uponi Chiapna^s pltain, 
Our ani^tent arts in freeddm reign : 
The deathlens wreath fair science giveii, 
Full many a ybtriig Cazique receives ; 
Known hut to them whose dearest pride 
Were to lie slaughtered near his side. 
Not these the upstart race^ who reign 

By suffei^ande of the ctafity foe, 
Exalted from the base-horn train, 

To specious power and giMed show ; 
But sons of those illustriotis dead, 
Who, each a warlike nation's head. 

With royal banner wide unrolled. 
Twice fifty thousand warriors led 

To battle for the isle of gold. 



^< To boast were vain ; I will not tell 
What streams in these blue channels swell; 
The deed may shew :-*-no vulgar ire 

Can feed so broad, so calm a flame. 
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Nor aught but princely hat« aspire 
To quarries of such noble ^ame. 
The deed ehall shew: — another night, 
And vengeance waves her torch in light, 

" Embosomed in a peaceful vale, 
There dwelt — but wherefore spin the tale?" 
—A fluali was on hia frowning brow. 
And faat the harried accents flow :— 
" 'TIS nought to thee who trained my mind, 
The hater now of hnman kind, 
I say but, of the hours IVe known, 
That once they were, and they are flown 
Past, past — they come not if I would"— 
He drained the cup, and then pursued. 



" It was 'mid life's unfolding charm, 
When hopes are high and hearts are warm 
And youug ambition, aiming wide. 
Would grasp the world to prop his pride. 



A guest, with wiles of Satan fraught, 
Chiapa's peaceful dwellings sought ; 
A Jesuit,— Kif Iberia's race,— 



Inquisitor,*-^ monk of placer- 
Vile titles all :— to add another. 
Yet viler, he was Gondolph's brother. 
He . marked me, and he won my ear 
With tales wild boyhood loyes to hear ; 
I knew not then what hidden bait 

L^red him in me to seek his fate ; 
But thus it seems — my birth was high, 

And many watched my destiny : 

Child as I was, I oft had sate 

With those who rule our free-born state. 

Whose secret counsels may not pass 

Beyond the threefold bolts of brass : 

Some note of this had lately sped, 

—Oppression will not lack its spies, 
Nor tyranny forget to 4read 

The mustering tempest ere it rise. 
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Unwelcome mm ours quickly flee, 

The tidings Priest Anselmo heard, 
And wben he spread the twig for me. 

Deemed he miglit lime a chattering bird. 
So, while his flatteries won my ken. 
And Inred me to the Spanish den, 
My treason was the corner'Stone 
He built his towering hopes upon. 
Izram a traitor!" — Then he laughed 
In bittemeBB, and freely qaaffed : — 
^^^- No, not to them — never, never, 
^^^^Could tongne of guile or forcefiil hand, 
^^Hba syren, or the dnngeon, sever 
^^VHer Iiram from hia own sweet land ; 
^^Tlighted this arm, if ere it flings 
Dishonour on the race of kings ! 



" In furtherance of their sage design, 
The Spanish seers received me well. 
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And, deep mleaniiii^'s froitfiil miiii^ 

For me Uiey opo'd the siperet cett. 
I needs must laugh,— 4iow, day by day. 
They laboured on the rugged way. 
And placed within my eager clasp 
Whate'er my spirit longed to grasp: 
No page of all their classic lore. 
But I had conned it o'cor and o'er. 
And from the tomea of hist<»y torn 
New fuel for my burning sooen. 
Ere yet the purblind faolU could dare 
To deem me wmjj^^ed within the snaire* 
And still misgiirings reused' their mind, 
A firmer tie the demons tmned ^ 
O would my tongue had never ipooved 
To tell it ! Albert, hast thou love4.? 
•— Enough, enough ; that broken sigh. 

And mantling dieek, too well reply. 
It matters not; I will not bend 

My thought to such bewildering theme. 



My spurning iou) hath learned to rend 
The ahreds of that dec«itfal dream ; 
Nor could thy tranquil spirit pine 
In love so wild, so deep as mine. 
The sorcerers hoped this potent spell 
The patriot throb ahoald li^^htty quell. 
This master-passion in my breast, - 
Like Aaron's rod, engulf the rest ; 
If e'er their eyes His page explored, 
Whom they in blasphemy adored. 



H " Now Gondolph joined the robber band 
■"Who gnaw the vitals, wring the land. 
Thou know'st, perchance, each plundering tool 
Is licenced to a short-lived rule : 
Three summers, decked in pomp and pride, 
They rack our race, our treasure drain. 
Then, wailed o'er th' indignant tide, 
Disgorge the spoil in hungry Spain 
c2 
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Long had this Gt)ndolph ruled unseen 
The movements of a vast machine ; 
The guerdon of his toils to glean, 

He ploughed at length the azure deep :• 
Ohy hy this sickle, bright and keen, 

A plenteous harvest he shall reap ! 



'* His was the craflby wile, that snared 

The heedless Mexican to rove ; 
His wizard hand the spell prepared, 
Of lofty lore, and witching love : 
And blithely now the traitor came. 
To light the pile with sulph'rous flame. 
In courteous guise, with flattering word. 
He led me to the festal board : 
Trained to his beck, the servile throng 
The revel and debauch prolong ; 
While he, with cool observance, sought 
In cobweb coil to snare the thought ; 



I> Essajod — the wine-cup freely plied— 

ke the slumbering chord of pride ; ' ' 
1 was vain, no word reyealed 
The charge in patriot honour sealed. 
Baffled and chafed, the tyger scowled, 
And hourly in my pathway prowled. 
And oft in joyons acorn I threw 
Some mocking hope before his view. 
Till, weary of the secret snare, 
Be laid hia shameless purpose bare. 
A life, with wealth and greatness crowned, 
Gv'n to ambition's utmost bound. 
This was the bribe ; the threat was shame. 
The tdnt of slander's foulest breath, 
e attached to Izram's name 
I Among his race, and lingering death. 



' I know not how my scorn might blaie ; 
IHe quailed and shook beneath the gaze : 
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And when, in peond JadtgiMini ttrfdn, 
I hurled the tr««Km back cm Spain, 
His lurkii^ Uoodrkonads eeioed their prey, 
And bore ae firem the light of day, 
Chained with the £^on crew, who pine 
Condemned witUn the deadliest mine. 
Robber and murderer, side by side. 
In groans and blood their labour plied-^ 
Seest thou the scar ^ose fetters wrought ? 
His look, shall' wither on the spot* 



'* Nor yet the crafty fox resigned 
That dream of his besotted mind; , 
Still came the lure, the menace, still 
He thought to bend my stedfast will : 
He blighted my fair fame, and she, 

Chord of my heart, its vital tide. 
Compelled to wed a irile Mestee, 

Becune the motley mongrers bride. 



^^V Ansel ino's ee 



Anselino's self the tale coDveyed, 
And well his generous zeal I paid : * 

Too weiik the cowl to guard his brain "* 
From the fierce dash of severed chain ; 
And while they thronged around the dead, 
Goaded by maddening thought, I sped 
Until the distant glimmering ray 
Pointed to liberty and day, 
I found a faithful few ; — the rest 
Is doubly sealed within my breast: 
I doubt not thee, but oaths confine 
Those secrets to our ancient line ; 
Yet if thy British nerve can brave 
' The horrors of an outlaw's cave, 

d if thy strength, in peril tried, 

a boldly breast a swelling tide, 
a shall thy gladdened sight survey 

Gmdolph, by connter-wiles betrayed,- ' * 
ing his blackened sonl away, ' ' ' 

An offering to thy brother's shade." 
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" My brother's shade hath soared, ti 
In the calm mansions of the blest; 
And there, at bie "Redeemer's throne, 

He joins the rapturous song of praise, 
To Him who hears the sinner's groan, 
Jesus, whose pardoning love is shewn 

To ruined man's rebellious race. 
And deem'st thou — if his spirit share 
In aught of sublunary care — 
My Ulric would not rather flee 

On seraph wing to ward the hlow, 
And plead, by Hira who died for thee. 

For mercy on the prostrate foe ?" 



" Forbear thy mockery, tongue of pride! 
For me that Saviour never died. 
Thou preaching friar forbear, and say, 

My proffered courtesy dost thou take, 
Till twice return the morning ray. 

With me thy fixed abode to make ?" 



' Aye, Isram, tnd u 



e ihy soqI 






The bitter tnut of deed so foal ; 
Hy wrong is deep, kz deeper thiae. 

Bat vengeance is the work of God : 
) let thy hand this task resign, 
Submit thee to the chutetung rod. 
'Revenge to carnal lip is sweet. 

Bat kilb the soul with pois'nous breath ; 
^^^B And thon, impenitent, wilt meet 
^^^H The wt^^ of eternal death." 

■ 

^^^B" Izram can neither pause nor {eai ; 
^^V His sin, if sach the term, hath stored 
^^B The wrath of Heaven in long arrear. 

And justice must unsheath the eword. 
She still a deeper debt may owe — 
But truce with this, the sun is low ; 
I pledge thee in a sweeter draught 
f Than yet thy thirsty lip hath quaffed : 
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Recline on yonder couch, and Bttep 
Thy feverish frame in codling de^p c ' 
Trust me, no cause for doubt or dread 
While Izram watches nigh thy bed. 
I lore thy race-^they nerer bore 
A bloodrstained trophy from my ihor»> 
Save when the daring Buccaneer, 

Scourge of the tyrants, hovered nSgh^ 
And woke the Spaniard's startled ear, 

With the fierce midnight battle-^cry. 
Thou dost not fear to speak me plain, 
To cross me in my angry vein ; 
Nor dost thou shame to kneel and pray :"* 
Shading his sight, he turned away» 
And Albert, with unrufied breast. 
Composed his weary limbs to rest. 



ds 



CANTO II. 



Swist his repose, but strangely fitfve 

Th^ wiakmg sce^ ; ad Idii^lj^ nh^i, 
No waving fotest efttight hilsi riiew; 

A. wide and vaulted caVern threw 
Its mighty- arch above his head. 
A glimmering lamp kt scanty Hd&d 
Dispersed its light, a^d Izraift st6od^ 
Folding his manlie round his^ breast, 

Half veiled ita the sefpulohral gloom, 
With thoughtful bi^w, atad head depress^, 
Viewing tbe couch of jieaeeM test^ 

Like sculpture bit a Ctosily tomb* 

c4 
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" Wak'st thou, my friend?" the pensive tone, 

That sorrow might have called hex own. 

Low as the ring-dove's plaintive sound. 

By echoes caught, ahove, around. 

Rang through the caves, and died away 

In cadence like a funeral lay. 

" Izram ! explain this magic spell." 

'* No magic, but the needful g^ile 
Of souls oppressed ; I watchod thee weU,i 

And practised nought but friendly wile. 
Here is my^ialace, this my throne, 
A regal court, as thou shalt own. 
When my assembled hoards bespeak 
T^e treasury of a young Cazique." 
Smiling, yet sad, he spoke, and drew 

A drapery's heavy fold aside ; 
Broad gleams of distant radiance threw 

A steady lustre far and wide. 
'' Arise, the sun is high and bright. 
But never shot his living light 
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^Within these vaults : dark hs the feme 
0( Mexico, they need the toil 
tf secret hands to r&iae the flame, 
And oft renew the wasting oil. 
K&boTe, oppression's shaft is hurled, 
Betow, the infant fires are nursed, 
That, should the struggling splendours huTst, 
n^itb biasing flag shall cow the world, 
grants engro^ the sunny sky, 
s the den and liberty !" 
With stately port, and echoing tread. 
Through the long widening vault he led ; , 
[ Passed a low arch, and dark alcove :r— 

Where hath the spell our pilgrim borne ! 
f Such wild illusion ne'er was wove 
In the fantastic dream of morn. 



They stood beneath a lofty dome. 
Meet for the fabled genii's home; 
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The giftnt roof, bestad with spftrf, 
Shone as a host of distant stars. 
Here, crystd columns, shooting high, 
Dazzle and pain the blinking eye | 
Theie, glowing as with secret fire. 
Slight shafts of wreathing gold aspire. 
.Framed by the fairest rules of art. 
From every secret nook they start ; 
New treasures to the gaziB unfold,"^-^ 
Gold was the couch, the table gold ; 
Wrought by the craftsman's cuntong hand, 

In bright confusion, close array, 
FlagoAs, and bowls, and vases stand. 

And on their burnished sides display 
The swelling fruit, or garland fair ;-^ 
The very least that glittered ^here 
Had been an ample bribe, to gain 
Some kingly suit from graining Spiedn. 
Quiver and bow and breast-plate^ hung 
Standards and feathery tufts among ; 



[And sun-like orba too well reveal 
The deadly dint of forceful steel; 
While pigmy plumes, of matchless dyes, 
Combined m graphic beauty, rise, 
Implanting in that rocky den 
The charms of mountain, mead, and glen. 

I' Iiram beneath his dark luh stole 
^ glance, to read his comrade'e son]. 
!" What say'st thon, Albert, canst thou shov 
' Is thy fair isle so rich a throne ? 
^ay, answer not ; full well I know 
She calls one glorious gem her own, 
A jewel fraught with deathless n,y«, 
J Whose faintest sparkles far ontblaie 

Ten thousand gaudy scenes like this : 
Freedom and faith — dream of bliss !" 
He paused, and slowly raising up 
From the bright board a costly cup, 
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Viewed it a while, then fiercely flung 

On the firm floor that beaming gold ; 
Their peals the clamorous echoes rung. 

While to the utmost side it rolled. 
'* I loathe the yellow dross, it hurled 

My fathers from a lordly throne, 
Ev'n as that bruised ore is whirled 

Along the ruthless stone. 
Metal accursed ! my brethren pine, 

Through thee, beneath an iron rod, 
Deep in the pestilential mine, 

O'er which their sires in glory trod. 
Now could I dash from side to side 
The fragments of this scenic pride ; 
But they have work to do, to sting, 

Ey'n to his very i^unost soul, 
That Gondolph, that compounded thing 

Of wile and avarice :»-we will toll 
The death-knell on his shrinking ear. 
Amid the splendid mockeries here : 



^^^PHere, where 



AH 



where hia eye could never sate 
With gasing, we will seal his fate ; 
And I, the fettered elave, who drew 

A length of chain ia pois'nous mine, 

'ill blight the tyrant's wildered view 

la garb befitting regal line. 
Thou, too, sbalt glitter bright, in gents 
Meet for imperial diadome : 
Weave diamonds ia tby clue te ring hair, 

Like Btara od evening's folding wing, 
tby very sandals bear 

The ransom of an eastern king." 
" No gems for me."—" And wherefore thwart 
Each purpose of my labouring heart?" — 
" Nay, Izram, smooth thy brow, nor deem 
IS thy will in sullen mood ; 



r brilliants pour thei 
[• Amid the specks of 



r sparkling b 
kindred bloo 
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^^M Scarce dry upon my consciouB vest 'i^^f 


^H| The stream that welled from Ulric's breast ; 


^H Behold !"'-" The hour of doom ia near, 


^H Let vengeance stay that bursting tear : ^^M 




^^M with drops to shame our Indian mine, ^^H 


^^M And I^ram's heart perchance could speak ^^^| 


^^M In tone as kindly and as meek '^^^| 


^H As ever woke the pulse of thine : ^^H 


^^H But 1 wilt drown that pleading breath ^^H 


^H In the loud trumpet blast of death : ' 4^^| 


^^H Retain thy simple weed, to roll ]^^| 


^H Its witness on the murderer's soul ; ^^H 


^^H Dark be thy wiath as frowning night, ^^^| 


^^H And mine as dire volcano bright." ^^^| 


^^^P Swift as the linnet from the spray, ^^^H 


^^H His lightsome step bath sped away ; 4^^^| 


^^B And Albert breathes the secret groan, ' ^^H 


^^H For woes more lasting than his own. ^^^| 
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" So young, so beauteous, bo enslaved 
To Satan's bidding — lost — depraved 
By eina unnumbered : yet he spoke 

Of pleadiogB he would fain controul; 
Perchance the Lord indeed hath woke 

A voice within his conscious soul. 
' Freedom and faith, a dream of bliss' — 
Oh would that waking prize were his! 
My spirit loathes his foul intents. 
Yet with a mother's woe laments: 
Gladly I'd brave a life of pains, 
To wrest hira from these burning chaina. I i 
Confederate in bis fell design, 

Le^ued to destroy, yet fixed to save 
His victim,— Saviour, be it mine 

To call this slumbeier from the grave ! 
Bid hint awake, and rise to view 
Beams that can pierce his darkness through. 
, It were a miracle — what less 

Could change our heart of mortal mould ? 
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Speak, and the work is done — ^now bless 

Thy word— O Lord, our Righteousness, 

Conduct this wanderer to thy fold !" 

While yet he breathed the broken prayer, 
The fiery Mexican was there : 
He came on Albert's wondering sight, 
Like some gay dream of fairy sprite : 
His form, in snow-white vest arrayed. 
Its beauteous symmetry displayed ; 
Soft as the wing of summer fly, 
His robe outshone the Tyrian dye ! 
Each naked arm a circlet wore 
Of pearls to shame a regal store ; 
The emerald and the ruby graced 
His ancles, tissued gold his waist. 
The plumes — ^his country's coronet— 
Enwreathed among his locks of jet. 
With every gesture waving, bow 
Ms^estic o'er his graceful brow. 
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Revenge alanei with crimBoii sparky 

Lights the drear mansions of the dead. 
It is for such as thee to dwell 
In rays that demons cannot quell. 
My soul is Uack as thunder's cloud,—- 
The gathering peal win echo loud, 
And fierce the flash : this louring gloom 
Is hut the shade of G<mdolph's tomb. 
I have not slumbered since I lay 
Beneath the jaguar's gaze*— Away ! 
We'll to the boii^l, and nectar drain, 
Till young life bound in every vein." 

'^ And would'st thou feed the angry mood, 
With wilder fire inflame thy blood, 
Hurl reason from her tottering throne, 
And change thy heart to y«ry stone ! 
O drink thou of the stream that swell» 

Far from the scenes of ruthless strife, 
Drawn from the everlasting wells. 

That spring beneath the tree of life." 
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In wayward humour, Ijaram fliing 

His limbs upon a couch of pride, 
Its canopy with plumage hung, 

And feigning regal scorn, replied^-* 
'^ What ! bar me from the gen'rous bowl ? 
£y*n here my lordly will controul ? 
Rebel, wilt thou dethrone thy king?" 

" Jest not, but heed,"-*-** I will not hear; 
If but one native note I sing. 
These loyal echoes straight will ring,' 

With descant meet for monarch's ear. 
Now mark."— -In cadence sweet and strong 
Sudden he raised a lofty song. 



" Line, in the annab of glory known, 
^' Where have ye hidden your ancient throne ? 
'' Throbs no bold current in regal Tein? 
'< Be ye t^ vassals of zQffian Spain ? 
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^^ The base sunnise from my-soul I fling-— 
" Ye are the nation ; where's your king ?" 



Richly the clear melodious sound 
Floats through the sparry caverns round ; 
And ere the notes could melt away, 
Abruptly rose an answering lay ; 
Strong voices pealed it loud and nigh, 
Filling the vaults with harmony. 

^* Deep, where the heavings of life arise, 

"^ Deep in the subject's heart he lies ; 

'^ Deep, where the infant gem is born, 

'' He tramples the yellow gold in scorn : 

*^ His tapestried hall is the crystal stone, 

" The diamond his lamp, and the rock his throne." 

'^ Once, where the isle's blue waters swell, 
*' Her princes fought, and her nobles fell ; 
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" The meanest in Aztlan'a native train 
" Was peer for the proudest that forge their chain. 
" So^ through its channel the pure wave runs, 
"^hrouding the heroes — Where are their sons ?" 

Voictt. 

" Deep, where the close-pent air abides ; 

" Deep, where the flood its fountain hides ; 

" Deep, where the young volcano's nursed; — 

" Woe to the land when their rage shall burst ! 

" Soon may the volume of fate unfold 

" That the sons are true, as the sires were bold." 

" Where are the counsels, wise and brave, 
" To guide the ship through the tronblous wave? 
" The skill to watch for the breaking mom, 
" The league to bind and the word to warn ? 
" The glimmering sparks of a rising blaze. 
And the he art- cheering records of olden d^^' 



I 
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^ Deep in the bosinns of patriot worth ; 
*^ Deep in the soil that gives them birth ; 
^' Deep in the symbol of mystic lore, 
'^ That never shall treachery's gaze explore 
'^ The root is spreading below— the tree 
^^ Shall rise in a banner of pride' for thee*"' 



Triumphant pealed the closing stram; 

The very echoes seemed to glow 
With patriot ardour ; oft again. 

When the bold note was sinking low. 
Some distant cavern caught the tone. 
And made the lofty lay its own. 
And gave it back again, to swell 
And rise, through many a winding cell ; 
Careering round the giant dome, 

As though some pitying forms of air 

Blended the wild sweet chorus there, 

■-\. 
To grace an exiled monarch's home. 



I^B Albert, eutran 



51 



i Albert, entranced, a while forgot 
The captive's doom, the murderer's lot. 
Yearning to bid the caves prolong. 
And still renew that thundering song. 
The full red torches flickered wide, 
The banners waved in martial pride. 
Sparkled the crystals ; Izram'a eye, 

To ecatacy relit, and raised 
In uncurbed majesty on high, 

With answering splendour keenly blazed. 



The sound dissolved, the spell was broke, 
Drooping his waving plumes he spoke. 
" Hearts fond and true ! far other meed 
Than darksome den, and venturous deed. 
From Unaa might ye claim. Now speak. 
Thou silent Briton ; well I trace, 
In the bold blood that warms thy cheek, 
The fervor of thy free-bom race. 
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What miracle hath struck thee dumtH- • 
The preacher by the man o'ercmne ?'' 



'' PerchajQce some tinge of honest shame. 

For slight respect to monarch shewn ; 
Thy sin I hate, the sinner Uame ; 

And if, thy regal rank unknown'*— 
" O peace, my friend ; my brother, peace : 
When thy bold fidthful counsd» cease, 
Izram is lost indeed : I loye. 
To hear thy fearless tongue reprove. 
But deemed it well to shew thy speech 
To other ears than mine might reach. 
These caverns teem with life ; a race 
Of nobles, this dark. dwelling grace. 
They know the jaguar's dauntless foe. 
Thy daring deed, thy wrongs they know ; 
But other themes Jbeaeem them not : 

Think'st thou my single arm could bring 



Thee slambermg from the woodland cot? 
That wera a feat for fury king.'! 



While thus in playful grace he spoke. 
Sudden the startling echoes woke, 
As though a wide battalion sped, 
With one broad flash, the winged lead. 
Izram in on his feet : his lip 

Quivers ; his veins to blackness swell : 
^* They come ! triumphant vengeance dip 

Deep in the flanges, where demons dwell, 
Thy crimson torch !" With furioUs stride; 
Swift to the central space he hied : 
Then with a whistle, loud and shrill 

As eaglet's scream, the signal gave ; 
And figures, darkly mantled,, fill 

The niches of each opening cave : 
On every head bright plumage played, 
The rest was wrapped in folding shade. 
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Their chieftain waves the circling sign, 
Aod sternly apeaks — " No hand bat mine."] 
Their lofty crests in silence bow. 
And the fair plumes dance on every brow. 



Again th' exulting echoes rung, 
While wide a massy door was Sung, ' 

Aod fiercely struggled, half repressed, 
The burning ire in Albert's breast, 

And wildly throbbed his temperate bloody ' 
When to hia frowning glance confeased 

His brother's murderer stood: 
'Twaa nature's fever ; mercy rolled 
Her current, and the fire controled. 
Blinded beneath the burst of light, 
The Spaniard veiled his aching sight; 
Then proudly, with expanding eye. 
Drew his majestic form on high. 
And firmly stepped, with raeaeured pace. 
The features of his foe to trace. 



^^^P The youth 

P Bent, till th(! 
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^ 



The youth in bitter mockery 
Bent, till the plumes had kissed his knee, 
Then tossed them, while with fiery gaze 
His eye belied the courtly phrue, — i 

" Thrice welcome be th' Iberian lord 
To exiled Izram's humble board." 
(Full well betrayed the sudden start 
How shot that name through Gondolph's heart.) 
" Fain would the Mexican repay, 
Well as attainted traitor may. 

The rites of Gondolph's princely dome. 
That cheered his spirit many k day, 

Ere yet his steps behoved to roam." 
Then burst the smothered fiiry high, 
" Ruffian ! thine hour of doom is nigh !" 
Calm, in his fixed obdurate pride, 

The Spaniard spoke, untouched by fear ; 
t" While Izram in my view shtll bide, 

Murder, 1 judge, must needs be near." 
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Darting his''glance8 round, tbey rest 
On Albert's form, and crimson vest : 
Shrunk the firm eye, " What ! can ye call 
The dead to yoor infernal hall ? 
And who are these ? a goodly train. 
Fresh reeking from the lash and chain ;— J 
Ye native bondsmen, lured to stray, ^ 

By this mad boy, from duty's way, 
Liegemen of Spain !- the crime disown ; 

Those dainty limbs in fetters bind. 
Bend to your sovereign's outraged throne. 

Forgiveness seek ; his royal mind 
The grace will freely grant." A sound 
Of stifled laughter murmured round. 
" Before our sovereign's outraged throne, 

Duteoua we bend : we'll liind him well ; 
In fetters he shall joy to own, 

Ev'n loyal love's securest spell." 
With dimpling smile and glowing cheek, 

Izram exclaims, " Essay once more ; 



1 
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Pardon's feint breath is all too weak, — 

What think'st thou, if the glittering store 
Of wealthy Spain might change their song? 
Gold, gold, my lord, Ib wondrous strong. 
If all thy bandit tribes could drain 
Forth from the land's exhausted rein, 

Since first they trod the vanqnished isle. 
And all the coffered hoards of Spain 

Were rifled out to swell the pile, 
That mass might almost match the place 
That Gondolph's presence deigns to grace." 
Then in a tone more sternly slow, 
Where hate and pride commingling glow, 
" Hear, thou abhorred 1 this costly mine 

Were but the shadow of a shade. 
Measured by those our princely line 

Have never to the grasp betrayed 
Of impious foes. Our stores could buy 
^^^L Fleets to command the subject waves, 

I 
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Cities to pierce the wondering sky, 
£m]^res for toys, and kings for slaves.'^ 

The Spaniard e^ried his lip in scorn— 
" Methinks the yoke is lightly home : 
Why cluh ye not your stores, to hay 
The glittering hauhle, liberty ? 
Why hrihe ye not, with ample pence. 
Some stout ally to chace us hence, 
And on their ancient seat replace 
Your puny and diminished race V^ 



A sullen murmur muttering crept 
From the dark bands ; and Izram stept, 
Glaring heneath his scowling brow. 
Like a chafed lion on the foe : 
** Burning mid everlasting fires. 
In torments yell ybur murderous sires ; 
Mated with him, who first in crime. 
Brought ruin into Eden's clime. 
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P Diminished ! aye, beneath the yoke 
How many a gallant heart hath broke ! 
How have the mighty bowed in death, 
Blighted by pestilential breath ; 
The beauteous drooped, and died away 
Before oppression's blasting ray; 
Learing a remnant firm and true, 
Noble and brave — but oh how few ! 

> Shall we profane our sacred store, 
I And bribe some distant robber band, 
Oreedy of sordid hire, to poor 

Destruction on the groaning land ? 
Earth from her dregs could ne'er defile 
Our country with a pest so vile. 
Nor vomit forth a crew so base 
As dark Iberia's felon race; 
Yet seek we not with foreign steel 

The ripening crop of weeds to mow, 
A parricidal band shall deal 
With deeper gash the destined blow, 
04 



And o'er yoUf pnde^ y-wir towmnjg^ pride, { 

In bold calTMt exoltrng ride. 

There lurks, wkMn the womb of fate, 

A sorer pang, a deadlier baiie> 
Than eastern sc^tMm or western hate 

Could mingle m the cup of Spain : 
Spawn from her own corruption- bred^ 
Then on their putrid parent fed. 
Oft hath my spirit rose in glee 
A glimpse of coming tim^ to see, 
When the unwieldy cub ehall tareaihe 
Defiance in. his pareitt?» teeth ; 
To hear the angry beldame chide, 

In contest wil^ 4he heedless air ; 
Her blood-stained talons s^etdiiag ^de> 
Across th' Atlantic's laughing tide, 

In impotent despaic/' 



^' Thou taunting iedl !: thouf^ w aywar d fate 
The augury, of thy brainraiekihate 



ohould u'ea fulfil, what higher g^race 
Than cbange of lords awaite thy race? 
Looeened awhile the eervile chain, 
[Tools for their need, then locked again. 



" Take thou no care for that : we hold 
^te master-key, the secret gold : 

Let Liberty's resplendent eye 
' Onco beam, then farewell jealousy ! 
Let Freedom's lightsome banner play, 
[, brethren, leagued in firm array, 
■ We conquer, or we die ! 
"What reck we,— Bo your caitiff blood 
Be mingled with your cities' mud ;— 

I What reck we, — so your leagured town 
f Re-echo to the thundering guns; 
Iffaough they who spill the crimson flood, 
^d rend the flaunting standard down, - ' 
And trample on the empty crown, 
Should be the tyrants' sons ? 
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Just heaven, retributive in wrath. 
Will hide that serpent in your path, 

In memory of the shameful wile, 
That lured the bands of Tlascala 
To mingle in the impious firay, 

Against th' imperial isle. 
Then shall Chiapa's sons arise, 
And pour the reeking sacrifice 
To names that in her mystic roll 
Live to inflame the warrior's souL 
Long by your blinking race forgot. 
Their eye can mark the very spot 
Where the firm aim of justice sped 
The bolt to Montezuma's head : 
To vengeful gaze the site unfold. 
Where rose Mexitli's pile of gold, 

The temple of an erring creed. 

But sanctified by noblest deed. 
In history's page enrolled. 
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r There, in hia sacrilegioug pride, 

Glutting hie savage eye with blood, 
Presiding o'er the purple tide, 

The fell hy cena, Cortez, stood. 
Aside their spears and quivers flung, 

'Twos there the princely brothers came, 
And, kneeling, to his mantle clung. 

Bold barter ! with a moment's shame 

To purchase never-dying fame. 
And renge their country's cause ; around, 
In suppliant guise, their arms they wound. 
With awful pause, a breathless space. 

The homage in abhorrence given, 
—Twin seraphs dwelling on the face 

Of that arch-rebel spurned from heaven— 
They bent on his accursed brow, 

With upward gaze, the beaming eye, 
And silently arose the vow", 

ot to the tyrant, but the sky. 
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They pointed to the Imttle plain, 

Where swelled and sunk, in plumy sorge, 
The hillows of the fight; they strain 
Their youthful sinews ; hend, and gain. 

With their dark prize, the giddy verge : 
Wreathing in stem embrace their prey, 

They hurl them from the height ; 
Wrapped, liko the sinking orb of day, 

In a shroud oi native light." 



*^ But watchful Heaven preserved its own ; 
The wily traitors died alone.'* 



'' Alone ! how deep the conscious flood 
Blushed with the taint of Spanish blood, 
And murmured, in its patriot bed 
To harbour such polluting dead, 
When, sickening ^ep with wild a&ight. 
Beneath the favouring veil of night, 
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^^VThe panting robbers fled for life, 

And perished in the causeway strife ! 
Alone ! wby every element 

Hath leagued in freedom's sacred cause 
The earth her firm enclosure rent. 
And opened her devouring jaws : 
Along your veins the £re hath crept, 

While pestilence, with vengefiil gust, 
Wide o'er your vaunting armies swept, 

And breathed them into dust. 
Your crimes the circling years rehearse. 
Pointing the deep unuttered cnrae : 
The glorious sun looks fiercely down. 
And withers you with scorching frown ; 
The sullen mists enfold you round, 
And strike unseen the aguish wound : 
id the banquet, rich and &ir, 
ranee drops her poison there : 
izy monks the gains devour 
r a long laborious hour, 
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And tax yoa with a galling price 
For juggling feats and fooleries. 
Homeward the shriyelled remnant wend. 

Wasted by care, debauch^ and toil. 
As yellow as the gold they rend. 

And parched like the exhausted soil ; 
Their puUic seal the robbers shew. 
Murder's black signet stamps the brow ; 
And grinning fiends^ with greedy eyes, 
Unnoticed haunt each branded prize. 
Methinks I view the victims rolled 
In burning seas of molten gold. 
And hear the taunts, the laughter shrill, 
' Now, sons of avarice, grasp your fill.' " 



With ghastly smile the Spaniard sought 
To veil the pang of shuddering thought. 
" Albeit thy phrase is aptly set, 

I weary of the prating speech ;— 
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K vondering; congregation met 

To hear one half-taught savage preach. 
I ween 'twas in Anselmo's school 
Thou iearn'iUt to rail and rant by rale." 



Hie mock the youth unruffled heard :— 
" Thou yet shalt bide that railing word. 

My private wrong will plead in vain ; 
This blade a nation's vengeance wreaks^ 
Not Izram to Almarez apeaks. 

But Mexico to Spaiu. 
C&Bt round thine eye and view the spoil. 
Of free-born hands the willing toil, 
Relics of matchless worth : behold 
Those arrows in their sheaths of gold, 
Studded with gems : the rusted darts, 
Drawn from the robbers' quivering heart! ; 
The warrior belts of jewels twined, 

plumy crowns with pearls combined : 
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Elastic plates of scaly mail, 

For Manly wat ; too alight and frair 

To bide the dint of mnrderons lead, 

From Spain's infernal engines sped. 

These plume- wrought banners, drooping now 

Beneath the sheltering earth, i^gaiid 
To combat borne, shall float and bow, 

Rejoicingi o'er the piles of slain, 
While Cruatimozin's battle-word 
Loud through the vengeful field is heard. 
And hearts of wrath intensely flame 
At that imperial vaSirtyt*B name ; ' 

And mocking demons blithely spread. 
In nether gulfs, such flowery bed 
For your eternal rest, as lay 
Glowing beneath your guiltless prey : 
— ^Though slumbering justice linger yet, 
Deeply she'll pay the burning debt.— 
Gondolph, now sate thy favoured eye 
On that mysterious treasury. 
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Whose warrior monHrch, firm in will, i* 

Baffled tby father's fiendish skill ; 

Constant in torture, shame, and death, ^ 

To ufl the rich bequest he gave. 
And ne'er till now Iberian breath 

Tainted the golden cave : 
But thou hast earned the grace to fall 
Within this dungeon'a glittering wall." > ' 

" Aye, like the captive heroes, slain >, ' 
Beneath your hideous idol-fane ; 
Whose heart-pnlse, bared by bntcber-knife, 
Bounded and throbbed with etrnggling life 
On the foul Btirine, and slaked the thirat 
Of ruthless cannibals ; accursed 
By earth and heaven. What did we more 
Than baulk your gods of human gore ? 
Dispatching with a swifter stroke 

Those tens of thousands doomed to die. 
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B«nuth Mexitli's demon joke. 

In torture, rage, and blasphemy. 
Had fate restrained the righteous hand, 
That swept this wrath-devoted land. 
Your eacrificial knives had gored 
More victims than our conquering sword." 



With eye reproachful, sad, and stern. 

Fixed the dark youth his piercing gaze : 
" And came your Christian band to turn 

Those sinners from destruction's ways? 
To burst the veil of mental night, 
And spread their hoard of gospel light 
Wide o'er the lovely fertile spot. 
Enrobed, by Him wo worshipped not. 
In Eden'a garb ? the fairest gem 
On nature's brilliant diadem. 
Ye found a clime where seraph guest 
Might fold the downy wing and rest ; 
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Epitome of every grace 
Strewed o'er creation's dwelling-place ; 
As western akiea had kissed the earth, 
Enamoured of her beauteous birth, 
And stamped their tints, divinely fair, 
On every tribe that nestled there. 
Till bird, and flower, and insect glowed, 
Bright as the vesper sun's abode ; 
And deep the burning radiance rolled. 
Ripening her very dust to gold ; 
And kindling in her caverns drear 
Such diamond sparks as glimmer here. 
Spreads not the lake its crystal breast 
To woo again that azure guest ? 
While emulous, with crested brow, 
Cedar and palm arise to bow; 
_ And Andes, in officious love, 
I Impels his giant bulk above, 

irop the glorious arch, and shroud 
I His head in evening's purple cloud. 
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So nature wrought : acimirjng numi 
With duteous zeal pursued the jdaa ; 
Culling, to deck his varied store. 
The charm she wove, the robe she wore: 
Nurtured the infant race of flowers 
In broad parterre, and perfumed bowers ; 
Leading the silvery founts to plaj 
Through sculptured forms in freshening spraj ; 
Taught the transparent beam to roam 
On marble wall, and jasper dome ; 
Earth's secret treasuries displayed 
In pillared porch and colonnade : 
Lofty and bold the turrets swell, 
As mountains from the western dell ; 
Innumerous and bright they blaze, 
As dew-drops in the morning's gaze : 
And softly smiled the star of eve, 
Where gold and flowers the net enwraathe ; 
While, in unfelt captivity, 

Their wildest notes the warblers sing, 
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And spread beneath a mimic sky 

The glancing crest, and glorious wing, 
Till, rich in death, their beauties live 
In prouder tints than art can give : 
Dear was that native skill — ^how dear 
The few poor wrecks that moulder here ! 



^* Nor lordly man unlettered trod 
The glittering court and sylvan sod : 
In nature's darkest thraldom pent, 
Her chain his soaring spirit rent,' 
Rose through the wildering mist, and caught 
The day-beam of inspirii^g thought ; 
Science illumed his searching eye, 
And empire crowned his policy : 
Through space unmeasured, undefined, 
He led the conquering march of mind ; 
Firm as the targe his shoulder bore. 
And pliant as the plume he wore. 
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Ye say, that, o'er thk dazzling scene, 
Spirits of ill, and powers unclean. 
Usurping, rolled an impious flood 
Of cruflty, pollution, blood ; 
While ye, in dearen-sent mercy, came 

* 

To blanch the blushing spot of shame, 
And plant upon the guilty sod 
The banner of a Saviour-God. 



" Piercing the soft complying moss, 
Securely stands your mocking cross ; 
And forward wends your pious tread. 
By avarice goaded, strumpet-led. 
Forward ! your church hath blessed the strife. 
Your arms are primed, and gold is rife : 
A monarch feeds your craving eyes 
With glittering ore, and g^ms of price : 
Orasp at your will the tempting store. 
Persuasive guns shall plead for more. 
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Forward ! the young blade never bent 

Beneath a mounted armament ; 

The foola combine, in erring plan, 

Each noble beast with ruffian man, 

And judge artillery's thunder given 

From the dark cloud that wraps their heaven. 

Then, while the awe-struck tribes discern 

These monster-gods ia mission zeal. 
Your righteous creed they quickly learn, 

Baptized in blood, and shrived with steel. 
Forward ! some million harmless lives 
Must dew your consecrated knives : 
Shout, while ye drive the weapon home, 
' The gold for Spain ! the gore for Rome !" 



H " Blasphemer, cease 1" — " Indulge the mood, 
For I am born of stubborn blood ; 
My sires, who yon blight banner bore, 
iFouId none of Home's pacific lore : 
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They knew not Quiabislan's league, 

Nor Zempoalla's dark intrigue ; 

Nor, like the Tlascalan, unbound, 

With rending hand, their country's wound 

Descending from a regal throne, 

They made the empire's cause their oifrn ; 

They towered amid the battle swell, 

And bravely fought, and freely fell. 

Victims for Guatimozin's sake, 

What time he spread his galley's wing. 
And launched upon the fatal lake. 

That murmured round her captive king, 
Tradition tells the crimson stain 
On yonder shield was drawn from Spain ; 
And vengeance whispers, * Now renew 
With kindred dye its faded hue.' 



Here dwell the very gods who led 
Your fathers to the western shore, 
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Sustaining their infuriate tread, 

Through leagured hosts, and seas of gore. 
Those golden gods, so safely stored 
In guise of pillar, couch, and board ; 
These flagons, where the deep-set rim 
Of sparkling rubies crowns the brim ; 
For these they dared the battle plain. 
For these ye plough the briny main ; 
Such faith jour pious deeds rehearse. 
Your deities, your spoil, your curse." 



" And me^ it is your yellow ore 
Should swell the Christian's sacred store ; 
From unbelievers rent by Heaven, 
And to its saints in guerdon given/' 



From Albert's lip an answer came, 
In accent stern he uttered, '' Shame ! 

The Lord will that foul charge disown ; 
Dishonour not the sacred name 

By which the Christian band are kih 



\ 
/ 



78 

He who the mild commandment ^flre, 

* Love ye the strangers/ loved them well ; 
He came not to destroy Mt save, 

Mercy to teach, and rage to qnell. 
He came to heal, He came to bind 
The broken heart, and wounded mind. 
He licensed not the ruthless Swoi^,. 
He values not the glittering hoard ; 
Whoe'er shall base allegiance owe 
To mammon, is Jehovah's foe. 
Peace is His word. His baimer love, 
His work the stony heart to m6ve ; 
His mercy, boundless, endless, free, 
Gondolph, may even reach to thee : 
To thee His grace can yei display 

The fount, the purifying flood. 
And from thy spirit roll away 

That fearful spot — the guilt of blood/' 
On Albert's shoulder Izram pressed 

A gentle hand—'* My brother cease : 
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Beam not upon his gloomy breast 

The words of tenderness and peace. 
Sealed by his crimes, that eye is dim ; 
Preach to the rocks, but not to him." 
" Dear Izram, do not bar my word" — 



With proud derision Gondolph heard, 

And laughed — " * Dear Izram' — * brother *-*see 

How well may infidels agree ! 

The heretic, whose sturdy breed 

Is famed for many a daring deed, 

The English mastiff, meet to chase 

A herd of Mexico's faint race,— 

JM but our holy faith appear, 

Scourge of the unbelieving mind^ 
And straight we view the dog and deer 

In goodly fellowship combined. 
Briton, what mak*st thou here the while ? 
Some envoy from the upstart isle, 
Sent to explore this wond*rous show. 

Balance the peril 'gainst the bribe,— 
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And surely ye were worthier foe 

To cope with, than this woman tribe. 
Slaves ! *neath the conquering bands of Spain^ 

When havoc's glorious day begun, 
Their armies darkened hill and plain. 

And millions were opposed to one : 
Crouching before a warrior's frown, 

The trembling dastaOrds lay in shoals ; 
Our weary chsirgers trod them down. 

And trampled out their worthless souls. 
Cortez had won a nobler fame. 
Had fate provided bolder game/' 



By the rude taunt to madness stung, 
Izram with brandished dagger sprung ; 
On high the flashing weapon shone — 
'^ To Cortez and the fiends begone !" 
Ere on the scowling foe he closed, 
Albert his fierce career opposed. 
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** Izram, forbear ; as thou would'st plead 
For mercy in thj dearest need, 
Slay not a soul."—" Now op thy life, 
Unloose thy hold, or dread the knife !" 
Foaming, he writhe, in wild disdain, 
Beneath that nervous grasp ; in vain. 
Borne back a space by Albert's hand, 
He rallied to a desperate stand : 
With arm aloft, and breast to breast, 

Each in the grapple firmly stood ; 
One movement — Izram*s snowy vest 

Is dark with Albert's blood. 



Forth rushed the band : tumultuous swell 
Discordant tones through vault and cell ; 
Relaxed was Albert's straining grasp, 
Yet do his fingers fieiintly clasp 
The falling wrist :<^to distance thrown. 
Rings the keen dirk upon the stone. 

Ed 
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Round Qondolph swords ahd daggers sbift^. 

But Izram bars the stem design. 

*' Go, to the inner dungeon-grot 

Bear him atray, but harm him not : 

A deeper vengeance yet shall drain 

The pois'nous tide from etery veiti/' 

Beneath his comrade'^ drooping weight 

Oppressed, he bends the trembliu^ knee, 
And groans. ** Oh, wretch accursed by fate ! 

My brother, have I murdered thee ?*' 
Albert's ftunt smile consoling broke — 

** Haste, strip the arin, explore the wound :*' 
A channel, rived by slanting stroke, 

Was swiftly closed, and smoothly bound, 
And, on his lip the cordial poured, 
He breathed, to life and sisnse restored. 
*' Unhappy Izram ! hast thou wrought 
All the fell purport of thy thought V 
<< The monster lives ; I would not bletid 
His blood with thine : impetuous friend. 
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Why would'st thou urge thy headlong way 
Between the tyger and his prey ? 
That smile ! it spoke of yestermom — 
I marvel not : thy race were horn 
To rule the realms of earth, and ride 
Triumphant o'er the stormy tide." 



Reclined within the gloomy shade, 
Albert in sweet repose is laid ; 
And Izram guards his sleeping guest, 
As eagles tend their rock-built nest : 
The waking hour, in deep debate, 
Teems with the sullen captive's fate. 
Wavers the chief, but who shall chain 
The vengeance of his princely train ? 
Or who, should Gondolph 'scape, defend 

The remnant of their scattered line^ 
From raging avarice, prompt to reaid 

The treasure from th^ secret mine ? 

s4 
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'^ Thou heard'st me tell of many a hoard, 
By foreign tyrant ne'er explored ; 
Tortures would rack, and flames devour, 
While lust surmised one hidden store : 
Thou would'st not crush my race, to save 
This felon from a well-earned grave V* 

While pondering yet, they hear the throng 
Of hurried footsteps wend along : 
The Mexicans in wrath surround 
A comrade, pale, disarmed, and hound. 
Few words the angry charge explain — 
" Gondolph hy NepueFs dirk is slain." 
*^ I slew him not : let Izram hear, 
From justice I have nought to fear. 
Few moons have waned, since in a strife 
Almarez Gondolph saved my life 
From one of his own hand : he gave 
Chastisement to the yaunting slave. 
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And pardoned me ; yet claimed a meed^ 
And swore me, at his hour of need, 
To succour him in turn : he came, 
A captive, doomed to die in shame. 
Pacing on guard before his cell, 
He saw me, and remembered well. 
He sought the boon, but had it led 
To flight or treason, ne'er had sped. 
Yielding, although I might not slay, 
I gave my dirk, and turned away : 
There lies the tyrant, grim in death, 
Leaving my fate to Izram's breath." 



*' Nepuel, thou should*st have shunned his sight 
Justice hath sternly claimed her right. 
I censure, but the deed forgive — 
Confirm it friends, and bid him live." 



Dispersed the train ; yet lingered nigh 
A chief, who looked on Izram*s eye. 
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'* How likest thou Nepael's tale ? what meed, 
Save treason, could the Spaniard seek 

From such as he ? a fouler deed 

Was pondered : it hath tongue to speak 

A bond in treachery allied — 

Infection may be spreading wide : 

Some brows are glooming here : I would 

Our step were free beyond the flood.** 

He parted, and to Albert's ear 

Izram revealed his comrade's fear. 

" What meant he by the flood ?*' — " The wave 

That rolls around this island cave.** 

" An island !*'-—" Aye, thou ne*er hadst thought 

How far thy sleeping bulk was brought ; 

But whether o'er the waters sped, 

Or deep beneath their solid bed, 

I may not utter ; nor betray. 

No, not to thee, the secret way. 

Yet must I bear thee hence. I know 

These vaults enshroud some viper foe ; 



87 

And Nepuel's deed reveals a clue, 
Obscurely marked on Xloti's view. 
Full clear to mine-*too clear. I go, 
To look upon the prostrate foe : 
ril bid this lamp more brightly burn, 
But slumber not till I return." 



Scarce on the ear his step could di«, 
A mantled figure, hovering nigh, 
Deliberate trod, and seemed to peer 

Irresolute amid the shade : 
Albert — the Christian knows no fear — 

Calmly the towering form surveyed, 
And rising, with unruffled brow, 
The challenge gave — " Say, what art thou V* 
« Peace, Briton ; hear, but answer not : 

I know thee ; thou art firm and brave ; 
Brief be my speech«-^a darksome blot 

Of treason taints this fatal eave. 
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That royal youth, — thou lov'st him well,— 
Speed him away, and time shall tell 
I counselled wisely : let him go, 
My hand shall crush the darkling foe. 
Izram, secure in fancied power, 
Would fire the train ere ripe the hour. 
Bold boy ! how wide that soul sublime 
Had flourished in a kindlier clime ! 
Nurtured like fawn to lady dear. 

He dreamed not of the savage chase, 
Nor trembled when that note of fear 

Was borne amid his cowering race. 
He gambolled with the hounds that drew 

His sportive step to grace their den, 
Curious their reeking fangs to view. 

Displayed his harmless pearls again, 
And tossed his budding antlers wide. 
In the free play of fearless pride. 
Thou seest in him a portrait fair 
Of Aztlan's hero-kings that were. 
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^H^vellg in his veins the current bold 
Of many a jnonarch, jamed of old ; 
Caziques, who battled, conquered, fell, 
Spurniag the chain: in memory's cell 
He stores their deeds, with tales that d; 
The page of eastern chiralry : 
Thanks to the self-deluding foe. 
Who taught his martial fire to glow. 
Thus trained, he decks a dastard crew 
in his own spirit's ardent hue ; 
And loth were I to break the charm, 
Till he be safe from treach'roua harm. 
His fiery nature could not brook 



The stigma 
He bends no d 









enquiring look 
In hollow hearts — they sound and siiint 
In seeming loyalty ; ihey soothe 
The princely dreams of sanguine youth, 
—And speak him fair : but cume the hour 
Of trial, they are winnowed bran : — 
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Alas ! that tyranny hath power 
To quell the gen'roiiB soul of man. 



** Stranger, I deem thy counsel good ; 
But think'st thou of the circling flood ? 
Izram for me shall ne'er betray 
His solemn trust, the secret way. 
Wounded, I could not swim the lake"— 
** ProjBFer the diowBj cup to take : 
Dar'st thou ?"— " I will."—" He seeks the ceU ; 
Bold, honest Briton, hxe thee well ! 
Whatever the victim's changeful lot, 
Albert and Xloti fail him not.'* 



Izram approached with panting breath ; 

And clasping Albert's hand, — his own 
Chill as with oozing damps of death,-— 

Vented his thought in smothered tone. 
'' Now can I thank thy martyr zeal ; 

I cannot hate the ghastly dead : 
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And gnawing shame my soul would feel 

For stroke on foe defenceless sped. 
In madness was Anselmo slain ; 
By frenzy nerved, I rent the chain ; 
It smote him, hut I scarcely know 
If chance or purpose dealt the hlow. 
How farest thou now ?"— " Alert and well, 
But weary of this darksome cell ; 
The heams of heaven so brightly shine, 

So sweet is the unfettered air"-*^ 
'^ Alas ! how many captives pine, 
Pent in a deeper, darker mine. 

And wither in despair ! 
Compatriots ! agonizing theme 
Of morning sigh and midnight dream ! 
They think upon the meads that lie 
Smiling beneath their own blue sky ; 
They think upon the light that plays 

Over their native stream, 
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The evening breeze that softly strays, 

And midnight's silver beam ; 
And eyes of glancing love, that shone 
Through blissful hours; for ever gone. 
They look upon the sullen lamps 
That glimmer through the foetid damps, 

Inhale their pois'nous breath, 
In feeble moan for freedom cry, 
Stretch their discoloured limbs, and lie 
Cold in the grasp of death." 



His quivering lip no more could say, 

So high the sad emotion swelled ; 
And Albert's tear had forced its way, 

And trickled to the hand he held. 
" Soon will the wrathful Judge arise, 

And tyrants crouch in hopeless dread, 
While earth, beneath those awful eyes 

Unveiled, reveals her countless dead. 
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Oceans of blood shall then appear, 
Appealing to Jehovah's ear 
With piercing cry. Thy country's wrong, 
The theme of record, tale, and song. 
Hath oft, in study's silent hour. 

Through my young spirit chilling crept ; 
Within my own sweet native bower. 

My veins have burned, mine eye hath wept, 
While asked my heart, in restless pain, 
* Why doth the Lord so long refrain ? 
Why hurl not from her sanguine throne 
The impious harlot Babylon ? 
With strong right hand her pride control, ' 

Bidding the stern oppressor cease. 
Breathe freedom on the captive soul, 

And on the wounded spirit peace ?^ 
The joyous dawn approaches fast. 
Soon shall the night of woe be past. 
And earth's awakened millions sing 
Hosanna to their Saviour-King. 
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Yet hope not thou the wrath of man. 
Shall work Jehovah's righteous plan. 
The fellest tyrant reigns within, - 
The fetter of our kind is sin ; 
Nor mortal hand may hreak the chain. 

Nor earthly flash illume our night ; 
Powerless the carnal sword : in vain 

Pale reason- sheds her dubious light. 
When nations hear the oall divine, 
Summoned to rise, and taught to shine. 
Faith is the shield, the weapon prayer. 
Eternal truth the day-«tar fair. 
I marked thee, while the kindling ire 
Shot from thine eye portentous fire ; 
The burning phrase that clad thy thought 
Of wrong by fierce invaders wrought : 
But powers ixifernal feed the glow, 
The path is sin, the issue woe. 
Deceptive meteors court thy gaze. 
Death lurks within the radiant blaze :— ^ 
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As moth, allured by taper's -beaniy 
Fearlesis in narrowing circle moves, 

And plunges in the ardent stream, 
A victim to the light he loves. 



^^ Now say, wilt thou convey once more 
Thy comrade to the distant shore. 
If such it be ? My lip could drain 
The sweet and drowsy cup again." 
'* Wouldst thou confide so far ? confide 
In one whose hand thy blood hath dyed V' 
" Aye ; wherefore not ? I trust thee well ; 
Bring me the cup : the act shall tell.** 
Izram arose, but lingered still— 
, '' Albert, I would thy race could reign, 
Careering over every hill. 

And ruling every fertOe plain : 
We are too weak, too frail, too few. 
To plant our ancient palm anew : 
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To them Vd ope the secret miney 

And blythe my shadowy throne resign." 

Albert in sadness smiled-— '^ Alas ! 

Before thy gold's destructire gleam, 
The virtues of our race would pass, 

Like frost before the fervid beam : 
Look to the neighbouring isles, and scan 
The boasted righteousness of man— 
These western isles — their very name 
Should burn a Briton's cheek with shame-— 
' Trust not in man/ the Lord hath spoke ; 
And there, beneath the hideous yoke. 
Mid groans and blood on every side, 
" Trust not in man,' is echoed wide. 
Still rolls the yell of agony 
Unanswered through the listening sky ; 
Nor yet displays requiting time 
A scourge for Britain's impious crime ; 
Nor heaven-commissioned whirlwinds sweep 
That noisome plague to ocean's deep. 
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But days of reckoning wrath shall come, 

To harl the bolt of vengeance home. 

If mercy, o'er the billowy sea, 

Still vainly poor the warning plea." 

Izram the cup in silence brought. 

His brow was stamped with solemn thought ; 

And Albert said, " I needs miist gain 

One boon from thee : when passed the tide, 
Wilt thou, like faithful nurse, remain. 

Nor yield thy charge to other guide?"* 
" Forsake thee? no — though limb from limb 
Were rent, I -wwrld ahidb by him " 

Who saved me, doubly saved, and bled" — 

" Enough, my friend— the draught was aweel 
Now let me pray, are aen«e be dead ; 

And when in waking houra we meet, 
Methiuks I shall be strong, and free 
To tread the greenwood sward with thee." 



'i 



ioimlnvnOxt m1) aUitU) diinl^ tt^ 



CANTO III 



Theas conies a sound of wsleia dMiofTr 

A Toice from nature's inMnigbt.ttHBii^; 
And fast the^sihrory foam if fluphing, . 

In flakes of light athwart the gloom ; , 
The vampire bat his circnit wheels. 

Gliding amid the thorny brake ; 
And where the poisonous, gum congeals,. 
The bloated toad from covert steals. 

Rousing the torpid snake. 
Nor aloe waves, nor towering palm, 
No shrub distils the odorous balm ; 



But slimy v«Doms, trickling slow 

From clasping vines, bedew the moaa ; 
Where aconite and hemlock grow, 
And dank festoons, depending low, 

The ocotochtli'a pathway cross. 
No galea of heaven, bnt vapoura damp. 

Heavily through the dark trees breathe, 
And curlibg round the sullen swamp. 

Their noxious eddies wreathe. 
Hurled from a rock's black beetling brow, 
The fretful waters apin below : 
Deep, deep beneath the' trembling ground, 
Giddily flies the whirlpool round ; 
Nought but the light spray foaming high 

I Again beholda the cheerAil sky ; 
btombed within some caverned cell, 
iThey roar a hollow, stern farewell. 

Close on the verge of that buried tide, 
With cautions step two figures glide: 



100 

Low tones of sliadderiiig horror thrill-— 

** This is no haunt for liring men ; 
Sepulchral damps my spirit chill. 
And natare faints, as powers of ill 

Presided o*&t tlus mnrky glen.^ 
^^ Yes, I hare led thee where the hreath 
Of all that mores is £ranght with death ; 
Where adders thriye, and poisons wa^e. 
And rudely gapes the frowning grave. 
When tardy mom shi^ glirnmer h^m^ 
ru shew thee wilder forms of fear t 
Aye, shew thee in how small a span 
May clustet erery curse, but man. 
The master-curse : now strain thy sight. 

Pierce the foul mist, and mark the sky, 
A moment : — see the fitful light 

Flashing its blood-red column high : 
Volcanic fires : 'tis sweet to gaze 
At midnight on their lurid blase. 




1 here from sullen slumber rouse 
The tribes of death's dark treasare-hoiiae. 

IThou'it chide roe now" — " I'll rather weep, 
■ Powerless to beal." — " But prompt to soothe. 
Than Toice of hope, and soul of truth ! 
Mark those cold wavea with rapid sweep, 
Ib darknesB boni, to darkness leapt 
Yet glimmer as they go, in light 
That half illnmes this dreary night. 
Harried like them in shrouding gloom, 
From raylcBH birth to joyless doom, 
If Izram'e soul one moment shine 
In ita fell course, that gleam is thine. 
Yet wherefore link thy fate to one 
By Heaven disowned, by man undone ^ 
Upholding whom thou canst not save. 
Caught in the whirl, to share his grave." 



■' 'Twere but a dastard part to leave 
My shipmate, when the billows heave 



102 

In stormy swell— I cannot fear. 
Though man forsake the Lord is near* 
Think'st thon Iberian fees can thread 
The kib'rinth of oar winding tread P* 
'' Unaided ? no-«-hat who may scan 
The goilefol perfidy of man ? 
Xloti will loose the prisoned waTO, 
To deluge yonder island carei 
Stifling the wasps within their nest ; 

But some perchance have winged their way.' 
'' And could'st thou give such fool behest^ 

The faithful with the felse'to slay T 
'' No liest oi mine : from age to age> 
Caziques their plighted oath engage. 
Ere robber hand- or eye profane 
Those consecrated wrecks, to drain 
The circling lake, and bid the flood 

With sweeping g^h the cayerns brim ; 
Xloti is born of regal blood. 

The stern achievement rests with him. 



Mf such our need: the subject band, 
Sworn vassals, bow to m]r command. 
Summoned by me to upper air. 
Treason alone durst linger there, 
Uncooscious of the secret doom 
That steals upon her mystic tomb : 
The skill to flood that vaulted atone 
In Xloti's breast and mine, alone. 
Is sealed. Behold yon sickly gleam> 
Precursor of the ruddy beam : 
Eastward it stm^les : slow expires 
The radiance oflhose earth-born fires. 
Morn will relume, with callous smile, 
The paths of peril, woe, and toil. 
Reckless, on many an eye-lrall dance. 
That sickens'at her flaunting glance." 



Swathed in a grey mysterious light, 
L Now shews the rook its frowning height ; 
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Piecipitoas, wild, rude, and bare, 

No Bofteniug verdure freshens there. 

Deep chasms indent the rugged side. 

Each stern Mack fissure gaping wide ; 

Projecting craga would fain delay 

The cataract in ita foaming way, 

But fast the broken waters gash. 

And to their secret dwelUeg; nlsh. 

As rolls the heavy mist apart, 

With transient blink the sun-beama doit, ■ 

Where on the tall rock's j^ged steep 

The swart and yellow lichens creep; 

Stirred by the morning's breath, they fall 

Like pennons on a ruined wall. 

Far westward snules the ruddy glow. 

On monntain summits c^ped with snt 

That, melting in the distant sky, 

E.fpand a cloudy ridge on high: 

But eveT-gloonung shades repel 

The day-beam from that sombre dell. 




Yet welcome was ttui ntde repose ; 
A dark retreat from darker foea. 



H Albert, in slumber wrapped, vm borne 
Forth from the cave at early mom ; 
And woke in timely hour, to wrest 
A dag^r aimed at Inam's breast, 
By treach'rous band : the rebel, bound, 

Beoeath the weapon's point displayed 
The wilj anares encircling round 

Hia yontbfiil leader, long betrayed. 
Then Xloti came ; his lightning thrast 
Stretched the assassin mute in dust; 
He tempered with resistleBS plea 

The fiery scoid of Izram's eoul. 
Winning the hanghty chief to See, 

Ere the fitU-freighted clond should roll 
On Albert, that o'erwhelming tide 
Which he had braved in dauntless pride. 
r3 
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In hunter's simpleBt weed arrftjed. 
Yet deeply armed with tube and bhide. 
They sallied, where the mock-bird sung 
Her sweety lay, and squirrels sprang 
In playful leap : before them glowed 

Soft plumage of a thousand ^yes^ 
Where from their flower-enamelled road 

Abrupt the floating pinions rise. 
And perch amid the deepening green. 
In glorious shapes of silver sheen. 
Of regal purple, blushing red, 
Each tint o'er nature's pallet spread. 
Lizards and fangless snakes display 
Their agile forms in vestment gay ; 
The wild-bee, as he wends along, 
Trills to the rose his sylvan song ; 
Twining in lofty arches high, * 
Blend cedar, palm, and ebony ; 
Oigantic aloes here unfold 
At every joint their knots of gold ; 
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There, the tall tahp-tree bestuds 
Her branching arms with gem-like buds; 
And not a charm to Flora given 
Bat entiles beneath that azure heaven. 
Cereoa,— heaperna of flowers, — 
Enamoured of the softer hours. 
Lies coiled within her downy cell, 
In beauty's proudest blaze to swell, 

When shoots the fire-fly's fairy gleam ; 
The sable brow of night to wreathe 
In fragrance day could never breathe, 

Then die before the momiug's beam. 



In winding course, a. crystal rilJ 
Steals from beneath the rising hill, 
Freshening a sunny bank, arrayed 
In emerald moss and infant blade. 
There, like a drift of stainless snow, 

Basks the white stag, a noble aim 
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But Izram hath not b«ni his* boiir, : 
While filiiitly, iiidlitmct, and low; 

The murmurii^ aocints eBSti^ 
** I shorten not thy fleeting span, 
Poor native fool ! thon fear'at not mani 
Because thou know'st him not*---'twere Iw* 
With murderous skill ta mar thy Ws^^ 
To dye thy silken rest with Mopd^ 
And speed thee plaining thrcriigh the wood^ 
I cannot now/'-~From light repeat 
Startled, that heauteotts oreatuifO R>Ba; 
A moment gazed with wdndering ej^y 
Bearing his graceful antlers high, 
Then gambolling, in wantoii ^lee, 
Sprung. o'er the stream, and turned to flee^ 
Peering above his rapid path, 

The monkey tribe his flight suftey, 
Chattering declare their idle wrath^ 

And shak6 the bough and bend the ipray; 
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Hurling the jnicj missile far, 
In all the rage of pigmy war ; 
W^hile parrots stoop, with carious pry. 
The ebon beak ajid piercing eye, 
Betraying mid their leafy screen, 
Bedropt with gold, a livelier green : 
And rainbow pinions, fluttering round, 
Swell the gay strife with rustling eoond. 



B, The closing eve viewed Albert laid 
Beneath a low palmetto's shade, 
Whose feathery branches, wooed to spread 
On canes, afford a verdant shed. 
Izram with leech's care unbound, 
And gently dressed the healing wound. 
Cheerly he spoke, his cheek the while 
Half brightened to a passing smile, ^i 

" Thanks to the Christian's God are dae ; ' 
Our baaty flight thou dost not me. 
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Vll bring thee cooling pulps, and keep 
A soldier's watch, while thou shalt sleep; 
Then stretch my limhs in turn, and try 
How mates iarpBir with misery.*' 

'' Woe, Izram, is a bitter root, 
Yet formed to bear immortal fruit ; 
A harrow in th' Almighty hand. 
To crush and turn the stubborn land. 
The reeds have broke and pierced thy breast^ 

Oh make the Rock thy fortress now ! 
And thou shalt win a sweeter rest 

Than broods upon the monarch's brow. 
The warning to thy soul is sent. 
These awfhl scoui^es cry ^ Repent!' 
Bend but a stedfaist gase within, 
Seal) the permitted reign of sin, 
List to the righteous law, whose breath 
Guerdons each evil thought with death. 
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— A conscious death that cannot die. 
The gnawingB of eternity, — 
Then on the cross thy Saviour see, 
Bearing the wrath divine for thee, - 
And risen with all-prevailing love 
To plead thy desperate cause above ; 
While gently, in thine inmost ear, 
The Spirit's voice invites thee neaf. 
The foe, to bar that winning sound. 
Hemmed thee with lofty bulwarks round ; 
He bade thy fiery passions bring 
Rebellious bands to dare thy King ; 
Ambition, love, revenge, and pride, 
Armed at his beck, a host supplied : 
Entrenched, thy soul disdainful trod. 
Gloried in shame, and scorned its God. 
A Father's hand in pity burst 
Through the black fence of powers accurst ; 

I Plucked from the sheltering battlement, 
To cast thee on the stormy wild, 
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And there the gracious sammons eent 
Again salutes His wayward child; 

Tells thee, mj brother-worm, by me. 
That heaven hath oped before thy tread 
Its golden gates, and Jesus spread 

The banquet of His love for thee." 



Still shading hia averted face, 

The youth ia pensive silence etood; 
Then starting, with disordered pace. 

Flanged deep within the thickest wood '; 
While, faith o'ermastering cold despair, 
Albert pursued the theme in prayer. 
When woke the bird her matin eong, 
The pilgrims rose to wend along, 
And wilder grow the path, and chill 
The evening breeze from moor and hill ; 
Till midnight vapours, cold and damp. 
Enwrapped them In the pois'uous swamp : 
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Nor might they close the heedful eye 
Beneath ita humid canopy. 




When to that gloomy scene the ray 
Had lent its scanty flhare of d: 
Nor longer could the rattlesnake 
Lie veiled within the shadowy brake, 
But the fierce eye-beam sternly told 
Wheie lay involTed his deadly fold. 
And slinking back irom human ken 
The she-wolf sought her secret den, 
The weary travellers sofUy trod 
Over the mojiit and slimy sod. 
Wary and slow, for still their feet 
Verged on the viper's dauk retreat 
Above, Arachne's giant brood 
Spun their tough venom through the wood, 
So firm, that captive birds in vain 
Essayed to rive the gluey chain: 
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Clenched in the reptile's closing grasp. 
The helpless victims writhe and gaap, 
And eooa beneath its gory fangs, 
Flutter in death's convulflive pangs. 
Where the rude cli£h projecting hung, 
Forth in her pride the eagle sprung; 
And, stooping from her eyrie's height. 
With sable wing obscured the light : 
Loud thrilled her scream — with louder cry J 
Grates from beneath a harsh reply ; 
And there, upon his liquid throne, 
The alligator reigns alone ; 
With reedy banner wide unfurled. 
Dread monarch of the watery world 1 
Clashing his naked fangs, he rears 

His scaly bulk, and spouts the wave ; 
Beneath his glowing eye appears 

The semblance of a sulph'rous grave ; 
So smokes each fiery breath he draws 
In eddies through those iron jaws : 



■Basking in shoals the it 

POr plough the lake with deafening cry. 






The scenery of that murky vale 
Might teach the firmest heart to quail ; 
Yet faltered not their steps, who wotuid 
Skirting the clondj waters round ; 

'or Albert, stroi^ in ftlth, recalled 
The fiat which to man enthralled 
All nature's various tribes, and spread 
On every beast his fear and dread. 
What daunts him whom the Lord defends. 
Numbering his every hair, and bend a 
The shadow of His hand, to raise 
A bulwark round His servant's ways? 
And Izram's pallid features wear 
The reckless smile of bold despair. 
As glancing on the tiviog tide 
L The fierce unwieldy forms he eyed. 
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And muttered, ^ Ye mre freemen elill.: 
Stout were the arm, and shrewd the ddU, 
That dared your native reign inrade, 
Or touch the ivory palisade 
Fencing your throats, though every fold. 
And every scale, were lined with gold4'' 



Retiring frmn the sedgy lake, 
A steeply winding path they take. 
Toiling to gain a narrow ledge, 

Where mountain goat would panee lo tread. 
So giddily the broken edge 

O'erhung a gulf's unbottomed bed. 
But firm and fearless Israin stepped. 
Guiding his comrade's course, and crept 
Within a chasm, whose narrow spaii 
Could ill admit the bulk o£ man ; 
Meet portal to an eagle's nest, . 
But strange resort for human guest. 



now, with cautious leap, 
They stood beneath ao ample care. 
Whose frequeat crevice, straight and deep. 

Free pass^e to the sun-beam gave, 
" Here rest we, Albert; here abide. 
Till fairer chance our steps betide. 
These rocky vaults may well supply 
A dwelling lightsome, warm, and dry; i 
Though foea our wild retreat should ke», ' 

»Kn hostile step can near the den ; 
A single arm may guard the post, 
Nor fail to daunt a threatful host. 
The palm's broad leaf, profusely thrown, 
Shalt soften e'en & couch of atoae ; 
And, westward, robed in cheerful green. 
Thou seest an ample magazine 
Of fuel, game, and wholesome root ; 
Sweet bev'rage, and delicions fniit : 

I Peer through the narrow chink, and lav, 
r 
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It was n magic ac^ne; the eje 
Gazed from a diff abrupt and high : 
Below, a yelvet plain was spread. 
Where bofEdo and roe4Ni€k fed ; 
Bejond, a spicy forest rose». 

And calml J flowed a limpid stream. 
While far remote, in deep repose. 

Gigantic moontains caoght the beam. 
Their summits wra]q>ed in snowy shroud. 
Towering above the fleecy cloud. 
With sparkling eye and bounding breast, 
Albert exclaimed, ** Be this our rest ! 
Here, in this sweet secluded cell. 
The Lord may smile, and peace shall dwell. 



From short repast, and light repose. 
Ere stooped the western sun, they rose, 
And to their lofty eyrie bore. 
With patient toil, the evening store. 
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Again 
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The sloping plain and shady grove, 
Bear in the cocoa's ample shell 
Streams that from crystal fountaina well ; 
Izram with nice discernment taps 
.The balmy tree for luscious saps; 
The magney, vegetable mine, 

Yields them her sweet csssavi bread, 
Pours from her veins the gen'rous wine, 

Curtains the wall and strews the bed ; 
The gaze enchants, the need supplies. 
Weeps nectar, breathes perfiime, and dies. 
Where verdant scales reflect the beam. 
Lurks cherrimoya's honied cream ; 
And every sweet that nature gave. 
Lay boarded in that craggy cave. 
Oft as the hunter's craft they plied, .■ ■ 
Beneath their bow the quarry died ; ' iM^i 
And memory would her cells explore. 
For touching theme, and classic lore. 



But lore nor sylvan iport control' . 
The deepening gloom of Isram's son! ; 
Though Albert wrouglit with nend BkiU 

The burden from his mind to inn. 
And oft repubedy unwearied stilly 

Would probe the ftsteriag wound within. 



Izram had stripped firom leathered .prej 
Their plumes of asure, gdd, and jet^ 

And listless as at ere he lay. 
Entwined a native coronet ; 

Gazed for a while with musing eye. 

And flung the beanteous bauble by. 

Albert with vsilent heed beheld 

The smothered pang that wildly swelled ; 

Then spoke^ in accent sad and low, 

*^ Would it were mine to soothe thy woe ! 

There heaves within that aching breast 

A stormy Ma that cannot rest ; 



Nor will its wearying tempest cease. 
Till thou shalt list the word of peace." 

" Never ! no word of peace can come 
Within my spirit's darkened home. 
I chide thee not, for well I know 
From purest love thy teachings flow ; 
The heavenly theme to thee is dear, 
To me 'tis bitterness and fear ; 
So lost am 1, the widest grace 
CouM never Izrara's soul embrace." 

" Strange, that a honey-drop should fall 
On thy distempered lip as gall ! 
Canst thou, a worm, a finite thing, 
Outreach the grace of heaven's high King ? 
1 know thy spirit fierce and wild, 
1 know thy hand by blood defiled. 
By headlong passions hurried still 
To work each demon's deadly will; 
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I know it all : uid jet thiae eye 

Lours with unnttered mystery : 

Deep in thy bosom's inmost fold 

There lurks some' secret, yet untold/' 

'^ A serpent nest : I will not shew 

That gorgon to thy shrinking yiew. 

Go, search through flame, through earth's firm core 

Through depths of ocean, heights of air, 
The everlasting gulf explore. 
Thou canst not with one wrath-drop more 

Crown the fiili cup of my despair. 
Nor compass with thy labouring thought 
The crimes this fearless heart hath wrought." 
" Thy words appal me not : I bring 
The profiFer of a healing spring ; 
Some lost as thee have blest the flood. 
Cleansed from all sin by Jesus' blood. 
Canst thou Jehort^'s word recal, 
Or pass beyond that boundless all ? 
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Though lightnings pierce, anil thunders roll. 
And mountain billows whelm thy soul, 
Though round thee earth her barriers spread, 
And ocean weeds enwrap thy head. 
Lulled by His voice, the stonn shall cease. 
His gentle accents whisper, pence," 



I On Izram's sullen g!a,iLce was borne 
A dart of anguish, blent with scom ; 
It curled his Up of livid hue : — 
" And blooma there peace for Judas too ? 
To his own place be went— repair 
With tidinga of deliverance there : 
There, in thy fond security. 
Preach peace to him — but none to me : 
Me, the apostate ; me, who sold 
The faith, but not for earth-born gold; 
A deeper barter, paid too well 

I In the devouring coin of hell. 
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—I manrel at thy steadfast brow,— 

Its sudden flush hath passed awaj— 
I tell thee I was blest as thou. 

Beneath the gospel ray : 
Not clouded with the pagan rite 
Of those whose fairest noon is night, 
But pure and holy as the blaze, 
When first, to the Redeemer's praise, 

On Bethl'hem's plain the song began. 
While seraphs hymned, in rapturous lays. 

Glory to God, and peace to man. 
The name of Jesus once could calm 

Each stormy fiend that racked my breast. 
Breathe o'er my soul ambrosial balm, 

And bathe my brow in holiest rest. 
Oh ! many a day I taught His name 

To lisping childhood, faltering eld ; 
And prayer arose like hallowed flame. 

And lays of sweet devotion swelled. 
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— I spurned Him — Foolish youth forbear ; 

Thou shall not weep, or aot for me ; 
It maddens more my wild despair, 

Those kindly- trickling dropa to aee. 
Still Sow they 7 would thou hadst not wrung 
This secret from my blisteriog tongue ! 
Check, womaniBb, thy tears, for shame — 
weep ; for thou hast wakened mine ; 
! little thought the withering £ame 

Could mingle thus with liquid brine— 
I little thought a tear should stain 
This crime-emboldened cheek again." 

He flung him on his leafy bed. 
With arms enfolded o'er bis head. 
And Albert inly joyed to view 

I The softeaing and unwonted dew. 
Whispering he epoke — " I half had guessed 
Slie secret of my brother's breast, 
But could not deem thy land wa^ graced 
Ifith gospel glories undebased. 



( 
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Poor prodigal ! iky i^pirit nmsd. 
Come t6 tky Father^ open houie : 
He longs for thee : behold. His care 
The ringy the robe, the feast prepare. 
I2ram«^m)p friend-^-^retitm, and prove. 
The sweets H>feverkustmg lore/' 
" Thou hast a syren not&'^I long. 
Yet dretA to list that witching song 
Of pardon and ef hope. Now hear 
My tale of sorrow, shame, and feat t 
AfiEur I fling the dai^ disguise^ 
And give the aei<mster to thine^ eyes. 



*' Marauding o*er the boandless waves. 
Wandered a band of pirate slaves ; 
Spain from her dungeons pouted the crew, 
To fill the widening gaps anew ; 
For, crushed and blighted, day by day. 
Our native millions pined away ; 
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And Heaven the plenteoos cup of wrath 
Poured freelj on the murderers* path. 
Bidding their wasted hosts e^ire. 
In famine, surfeit, flood, and Are. 
Long ere the western shore they gain, 

This felon freight rebellious rose» 
The gallej seized, and roved the main. 

Plunder their word, the world their foes. 
A vessel crossed the robbers' waj. 
They chased and grasped the helpless prey* 



*^ There sighed, amid the captive band, 
A wanderer from the clime of Tell, 
Hills of the Switzer, glorious land, 

. Where freedom's wildest carols swell, 
While on the Alp's majestic brow 
She wreathes her diadem of snow. 
Spurning the chain that sought to bind 

His spotless faith, his lofty mind. 
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The noble exile, high in birth, 
Ennobled more bj priceless worth, 
His home forsook, and fondlj smiled 
Upon his onlj, beauteous, child. 
Deeming in other climes to meet 
A calmer rest for Minna's feet. 
Ere yet the work of plunder ceased. 
The billows roared, the gale increased, 
And, dashed upon our northern coast, 
The corsair crew their galley lost; 
'Scaping with life, a naked band. 
The weary remnant reached the land. 



" Near those wild waters dwelt a tribe. 
Whom force nor quelled nor gift could bribe ; 
Famed like their sires for bold emprize. 
The stern and tameless Otomies : 
Unfettered in their mountain reign. 
Their battle-cry was — ' Woe to Spain V 
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I And those dark pirates 'ecaped the floi>d. 
To aate the vengeful aoil with blood. 
Amid the pile of slaaghter flungi 
The Switser died ; but Minna clung, •( 

Frantic with fear, to one who apresd -< 

His target o'er her cowering head. 
And with a chief 'a control repressed 
The rage of many a atormy breaat. 
I Borne to his rocky home, she dvrelt, 
I Honoured and blest, that warrior's bride. 
And bade his rugged nature melt. 

To gentler sympathies allied. 
Wound in the soft and silken tie 
Of woman's hallowed witchery, 
— The spell that aternest boaom moves — 
He loved, as savage rarely loves. 



'' She bore a daughter; one whose face 
I Bespoke the father's tawny race ; 
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But oh, the pearit that dwelt within 

That soul of Minna** geade kin I \ 

The heart of lore, oi^noioua nund ; 

The feelings generouf, soft, i^efined ; 

The lamp of piety, that glowed 

So hrightlj. in its sweet abode ! 

Mj mother !*' — and the accents gasped. 

Half stifled hj the sobs that rise. 
While on his buniing temples (<^asped» 

His hahdd conceal his streaming eyes ;-«^ 
** Oh mother, mother I friend and guide, 
Why left the parricide thy side ! 



'^ That bud of beauty scarce was blown, 
When Minna sought her Saviour's throne. 
Reft of his love, the widowed oluef 
His tribe forsook in restless grief; 
From place to place the pilgrims r oam^ 

And reach at length Chiapa'H pUiu; 
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Where, in my father's peaceful home, 

A welcome and repose they gain. 
His generous soul with pain surveyed 
The dying eire, and loved the maid ; 
Unknown, save to himielf, the race ; 
A mixture had been deemed disgrace : 
Iberian taint perchance surmised ; — 
My noble sire the doubt despised : 
Eagles with eagle mates may wed, 
Though in a distant mountain bred ; 
And Alpine eagles soar as high 
I As liberty can glance her eye. 
I If lore of freedom, patriot scoTn, 
I Blent with the vital stream, be borne 
ft From age to age, that stern disdain 

JRnll well might bound in Izram's Tein. 
I My infant ear hath drank the tale 
I Of froeen height, and sunny vale, 
' Where hearts who spurned oppression's pride 
Id living phalanx stemmed the tide. 
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And fiercely dashed the surging foam 
Back to the startled tyrant's home ; 
Or, battling for the gospel word^ 
Pursued the flash of Zuing^s sword. 
Huitzla taught my heart to swdl. 
When lisped my tongue the name ci Tell ; 
My sire, whose blood its current drew 

From high Tezeuco's regal race. 
Oft to my spirit's ^ager yiew. 

With rival touch, a scene would trace 
Of natiye glories, meet to flame 
Beside Helvetia's proudest name. 
-~They fanned a blase with playful breath 
To wrap that mingled line in death. 



** Hast thou ne'er marked, my lip and cheek 
No Indian ancestry bespeak ? 
Twas Minna stamped my brow too Mr, 
And softened to its curl my hair : 



I 
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Oft while these locks profusely spread, 
My parents stroked the urchin's head, 
And cried, with looks of laug;hing lovs, 
Their Izram would a tell-tale prove. 
days of childhood, sweet ye shoae; 
Why died I not ere ye were gone ! 

'• When ten short circling years were fled, 

We saw Nopatslio droop and fade ; 
Weeping we kneeled around the bed, 

Where the expiring saint was laid : 
Won to receive the living word, 
Long had be loved and served the Lord, 
Through the dim shadowy vale of death, 

His God a lamp and staff supplied ; 
And lauding him with feeble breath, 

Joyous in conquering faith he died. 
Hie was the mild untroubled breast. 
In its own cloudless sunshine blest ; 
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Like meadow rill that calmly glides 
Beyond the reign of changeful tides. 
Mine was the mountain spring, that, led 
Meandering through its ro(^y hed. 
Waits but a sudden swell to sweep 
With headlong torrent down the steep. 



*^ On rainbow wings the seasons flew ; 

I rose beneath a mother's eye. 
Answering its beam, with mirrcH' true. 

As the still lake reflects the sky ; 
Resplendent in a borrowed light ; 
As yet unruffled, pure, and bright ; 
That was my day of life-— the rest 
Is midnight in my stormy breast. 
My boyish gaze would oft explore 
The symbols of our ancient lore. 
And nobles marked their young Cazique, 

As, bending o'er the mystic scroll. 
With starting tear and burning cheek. 

The rising Tengeance swelled my soul ; 
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And subtly worketi the specious learm. 
Till e»nh had wiled my he«rt from beavea. 
Huitzlft saw how, many « day, 
From her fond side I stole away. 
Breathing my EOal ia secret tows. 

And blazing at my coonlry's wrong, 
Mingled with men who lored to rouse 
' The latent spark by tale and song ; 

Eren while I conned the holy word. 
My spirit pined fur Gideon's sword. 
Languished to rend the groaning prey. 
From woree than Egypt's tyrant sway : 

I Still on my lip persuasion hung, 
To shame the old and fire the young ; 
Deeply we quaffed the daring theme, 
And revelled in a glorious dream. 



" I told thee how Ansulmo sought, 
With serpent wile, our peaceful vale ; 
I'But spare my soul the maddening thought. 
The horrors of the tale ! 
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When at mj feet Huitzla lay. 
And rising placed in dark array 

The apostate's crime and dcxmiy 
Shewing the awful paths that load ' 
Through evil wish to sinful deed, 

Thence to a hopeless tomb ; 
She warned me of the snare, the stain, 

She pointed to her widowed bower, 

The scene of many a tranquil hour, 
But never more to smile — in vain : 
I wavered, but ambition spoke, 
Drowned was the plaintive plea^-I broke 

Impetuous from her wild embrace ; 
Flung far the Saviour's gentle yoke, 

And joined the demon race. 



With snares beset, by sin subdued- 
My heart grows sick, I cannot tell 

How, step by step, my foot pursued 
The beaten path that leads to hell; 
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r 'How lei Barely the tempter stole, 
Unnoticed, from my heedless soul. 
Her treasure of celestial joys, 
And filled the chasm with airy toys. 
In panoply of pride secure, 
Well could I spurn the sensual lure ; 
Abashed before ray scornful eye, 

■Vice veiled her foul deformity: 

r ^vaa in my bosom triumphed sin, 
A saint without, a fiend within, 

While still, in darkening thought, I sate ^^. 

My wild reven^, and heath'nish hate. ^^^| 

And when the Lord, with waraing breath, ^^^| 

Whispered to ahnn eternal death, ^^^| 

I turned me from the Toice, to prove ^^^H 

That feverish dream of mortal love. ^^H 

Quenched by my fierce and stubborn will, ^^^^M 

Opposed and grieved, the Spirit fllea, ^^^^H 

And leaves the bartered slave of ill ^' ^^^^H 

To perish in his own device. ^Hl^^^^^l 
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Though Satan urged a rightful claim, 
Fain had I borne the Christian name. 
To soothe my soul ; but I was pent 
Amid the cowled crew, who bent 
A jealous gaze — I could not guile 
My reason with the flimsy wile 
Of fabling Rome. Anselmo's eye 
Was veiled in prudent policy ; . 
He deemed that in the Idnely hour 
I bowed before some idol power^ 
And questioned not; his pedant store 
Was swelled with tomes of guileful lore. 
And these I rifled, day by day, 
Forgot to fear, and ceased to pray. 

While thus I fed the widening blot 
Of hate and passion, scorn and pride^ 

Neglected in her lonely cot, 
My mother wept, and pined, and died. 

Then earth and heaven arose to plead 

For vengeance on the {parricide ; 
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I Red came tho death-bolt's searching glare, 
I Conscience awakened roused despair, 
I Writhing I rather raged than mourned, 
I M; heart in fierce resentment burned; 
I And then the maddening cap I quaffed, 
[ For Lethe lurked within the draught. 
Spurning against the chastening rod, 
I chose my country for a god. 
Pledged the wild oath, no other name. 
My zeal ehoold move, my care should claim. 
I asked but vengeance, — let it come 
y From angel's bower or demon's home — 
I Who gave revenge should bear away 
t My spirit his afiianced prey ; 
L Anselmo's murder sealed the vow, — 
KAnd darest thou speak of mercy now?" 



' Mercy, that overtops the height 
I Of yonder vaulted azure light : 
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Mercy, that acts the hated air 

Far from the bouI aa east from weit, 
And leads the guilty wanderer in, 

A pardoned and admitted guest: 
That saving power tfaou hast not known, 
Unbroken was the heart of stone i 
Unmeet the glorious work to scan, 
Thy teacher was not God, but man. 
Soon as arose the troublous swell, 
Thy sand-built shed in ruins fell. 
Far from the Lord thy step hath strayed;.. 

Thou hast rebelled, blasphemed, deniedfl 
Thy Saviour- King, but he hath prayed. 

And for the foul offender died." 
" Oh, not for me !" — " Nay, do not spurn J 

Hie grace — Who sent me o'er the mairf, 
To bid thee live, to bid thee turn, 

To save thee from a darker stain. 
And armed me with a secret power 
To quell thee in thy wildest hour?" 
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" 'Tig wondrous : oft, when thou hast spoke. 
Gleams of unearthl)' radiance broke 
Across my spirit's ploomy night ; 
Glimmers of faint and distant light. 
To shew th' appnlling chaos there. 
And fade again in black despair. 
Like drowning wretch, with desperate twine, 
Long hare I linked my heart to thine ; 

Still brooding o'er the coming day. 
When tbou wilt soar to bliss divine. 
And I must sink, the demon's pray. 
'Twas that on thy mild spirit shone. 
The light of days for erer gone ; 
To me tbou wert an airy Toice, 
A phantom shape, of buried joys, 
Too holy and too pure to rest 
Again in this polluted breast. 
Yet stout rebellion, linked with pride, 
The tie disowned, the claim denied. 
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Deep in the iron net ensnared, 

I &in would deem our comnum wrong 
My life preserved, and peril shared, 

Had wore a chain so hrtght and strong. 
And while my soul, o'erawed hy thine. 
Faltered in every fell design, 
Still writhing in th' accnrsed yoke. 
What pangs thy faithful speech awoke ! 
Nor wine could drown, nor madness qu^l. 
That foretaste of my ^ture hell." 
'^ Blessed he the Lord, whose watchful care 
Hath laid thy festering hosom hare ! 
He never made a vain appeal,^ 
Nor searched the wound He would not heal. 
The stroke is mercy ; lie thou still 
Beneath His hand, and wait his will. 
Pray—- he will send the quickening shower ; 
Believe'— -and thou shidt know his power.** 
" I may not pray; I would not how' 
My pride, and He hath left me now. 
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Too long I waged the frantic strife 

What murderer holds eternal life ?" 

*^ As murderer, none : but God can lave 

To fleecj white that crimson glow. 
And scarlet from the blanching wave 

Emerges pure as drifted snow; 
Be thou of sinners first and chief, 
Thy darkest crime w«re unbelief/' 



To nurse the budding hope, to calm 
The stormy throb, and drop the balm 
Of promise on the smarting wound, 

Was patient Albert's daily care ; 
And angel guards, encamping round, 

The heaven-taught labour share. 
Exulting fiends, whose eager eyes 
Long glared upon their pa«.itepriie. 
Repulsed by that celestial band, 
la foaming rage expectant stand, 
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And finnlj grasp the looflening cbain :— 
Speed to jour dens, je race accorsed ; 
The Lord hath spoke, the fetters burst.- 

Your rictim lives again : 
And o'er the shattered links of hell 
Seraphic tones triumphant swell. 



The youths had plied their woodland skill. 
In winding dell and slanting hill ; 
And now, beneath the forest shade. 

While brightly glowed the western sky, 
Izram the l^eauteous scene surveyed. 

With placid smile and dewy eye. 
** Maik how the dazzling glories rest 

On Andes' steep and frozen brow ; 
£v'n thus, upon my sterner breast, 

Albert, the ray is beaming now. . 
That word of comfort haunts me still, 
' Lord, if thou wilt, thou canst' ^ I will.' 
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Though measureleas the leprous taint, 
Though faith be weak, and hope be faint, 
He caa — He will — Let rocks remove, 

And yonder mountaine melt in clay, 
The promise of redeeming love 

Shall never, never pass away. 
In vain my prostrate soul would trace 
This miracle of boundleaa grace ; 
But Thod who bid'st that soul believe, 
Jesus, thy ransomed foe receive t 
Here, in this heart of yielding stone. 
Engrave thy law, and fix thy throne." 

^H A joy too full for speech or thought 
In Albert's swelling bosom wrought— 
Know'st thou the joy of him, whose breath 

With pleadings faith alone can give, 
Hath won a sou] from ways of death. 

To seek the narrow path and live? 
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Hapless 1^ strange thy daabtful lo^ c 
O Christian! if thouiuidVst it nc*:} - 
While sinners through tii/daily rbedr : ■-* > 
And death's rude billoWy rolling deep, * 

Down to perdition's fell abod^ . - ^ 

I 

Bears them with hourly «w0ep. 
Hast thou ne'er led a. pondering eye 
To that dread word, ETBaNiTY ? 
Hath ne'er thy lip essayed tq tj^ll 

The saying strength of : J^sufli'nai^ei 

Nor questioned if a' spuhcou}d dwell ,-ri 
In whirlpools of d^vo^iipig 4^Km%? . 

Go mark the stately bird, betrayed 
To scoffing foes ; her idebt h^ad- r 

Shrouded mtiun the- narrow shadOf/ . 
She hears the hunters^ threatenitijg treads 

Yet deems her spreading bulk uhseen^l- 

If but a l^af luer Tision screen,. : ;. " * 

Nor shrinks T^hile busy hands prepare . 

The piercing dart, or coiling snare. 
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Impressiye type of fools, who close 
The mental eye in false repose ; 
And, startuig, wake jto writhe in vain, 
Bound in an everlasting chain. 
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CANTO IV. 



Sweet was the moniing's tint that gave 

Its first blush to the rugged cave ; 

Sweet was the quivering beam that glowed, 

Tempered by deep, o'erarching shades. 
Along the hunters' noon-daj road. 

Winding amid the flowery glades ; 
And sweet the parting ray, that fell 
Lengthening within their simple cell. 
Where'er they rove, where'er they rest. 

Hovers unseen the stainless dove. 
And £Euth in either tranquil breast 

Feeds the pure flame of hope and love. 
Brightly through life's dark vista given. 
Shone on their view the courts of heaven ; 
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While day by day the brothers share 
ISspiring converse, praise, and prayer — ■ V 
Balm of ttte weary pilgrim's woe, I. 

Dawn of celestial blisa below, 
When, darkling yet awakened, man 
Ponders redemption's glorious plan, 
And to a kindred heart makes known 
The labouring thought that swells his awa,.tV 
Of mercies conntlesa, measureless, 
Immortal as the soul they bless ! 
But thorns bestrew the path divine. 
And sevenfold flames the gold refine ; 
Sealed is the heir with scoui^ing love. 
Chastened below to reign aJ>ove, 



Thurc came a note at eventide 

Of trampling hoofs that swiftly trod ; 
For, herding close, the wild deer hied 



Impetua 



o'er the dewy sod. 



ISO 

Roused from their aeata, the eagles go, 
With aeream of menace io&tiag low, 
And summoa many a wing to ria« 
Fluttering beneath the darkened skies. 
Izram hath quenched the flaming torch. 
And fixed within the narrow porch 
A ponderOQs stone — through slender chis 
The crescent shoots her feeble bliok, 
While slow her Initutt glories die, 
Remotely in the western sky. 
Sinks the harsh sound, the tumults cease, II 
Night's gentle brow is wrapped in peace; I 
And Albert speaks—" Some beast of pre 
Holds through th« woods unwonted way." 
" No step but man's would waken here 
Such clamorous notes of rage and fear ; • 
Ambushed perchance in yonder glen, 
The foe hath marked this secret den, 
And scans, beneath the glooming night> 
Our fortress in the rocky height." 
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■" What couBBel then ?" — " With augur'a care 
ObserFe each wing that cleaves the air ; 
Note if the timid herd shall trace 
Their wonted path with heedless pace; 
Till then, withia our watch-lower pent, 
Lurk we aecore, and bide th' event. 

Our ample hoarf!'' with whiizing sound 

An arrow passed, and smote the ground . 
Joyous he seized the shaft: " How true, 
Ev'n through the shade, thy greeting Hew, 
Brave Xloti ! O for dawning light, 
To give this hieroglyph to sight I 
Cheer thee, my friend : the Lord hath set 
A guard above the tangling net." 
" What mean'st thou ?" — " On this h 
Xloti bath graved, with native art, 
Some warning word of treacherous foe 
Embosomed in th^ vale below : 
Else had his step securely trod 
The inlet of our wild abode. 
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The Lord, this bold device who blest. 
Will guard the hours of needful r< 
Undoubting on thy couch reclioe ; 
Peace to thy soul, and grace U 

Suft tose the morning's welcome rays, - 
That gave the ahaft to Izram's gaze. 
With swelling heart the liaea he eyed— < 
" Gone are the wrecks of Aztlan's pride t : 
And many a perjured spirit gone 
Unsheltered to the judgment throne. 
Not mine the deed ; but oh, how well, 
How long I wrought the craft of hell ! 
How full thy ravening Same I fed, 
LTuhallowed wrath ! and lured the tread 
Uf brother men, to wander &r 
Beneath ambitiou'e bolefol et&r, 
Rebellion 1 — ^"twas the crime that hurled 
Seraphs from bliss, and wrecked the world. 
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The tyrant chain^ the iron rod, 
Commissioned scourges^ sent of Grod, 
Proclaim, ' Repent:' but I have wrung 

To blasphemy that awful word. 
Translating to a demon tongue 

The message of the Lord." 
In silent i^ny he strode, 
Crossed and re-<;rossed the dim abode, 
Smote his damp brow, and pausing stood — 
'* How deep the thrilling voice of blood ! 
Unmarked 'mid passion^s maddening swell. 
How sternly rolls the ruthless knell 
O'er the still spirit, pealing slow 
Its fiat of eternal woe !" 
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A louder plea, resounding high 
Through merc3r's portal, drowns the cry : 
Gushed on the cross a richer vein, 
To blot the record, ptirge the stain : 
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Bj faith descried, received itt prayer. 
Confess thy coetlj nmom there* 
He bore thy m, wad whe^ thall roll 
That burden ba(;k ufojt thy SjOtil ? 
Resplendent Sun of righteoiiflnldSiy 
Omnipotent to save and bleiM, 
Mistrustful earth a while may shroud 
Her vision in her own dark cloud, 
But far above our waywaird skill, 
Beacon of hope ! thou shine)»t still. 
That glorious orb is Uazingyet, 
It will not wane, it caipnpt set%'' 



Izram, with calm but saddened look 
Again the pictured gpreeting took : 
It told of Spanish bands^ who,.taUght 
By Nepuel's tale, the cavern: jought^ 
But Xloti, undisGoreredi sped 
The billows to its secret b^di 




In toTturiag pangs the traitor died, 
Beneath the rage of baffled pride, 
That judged his fabling lip had told 
A dream, to mod their tUrat of gold. 
But Bome unhappy clue he gave 
Had led theiA to this mountain c 
Where, as they deemed, an ample band 
Was marahalted Under lerom's hand. 
Less would the cautious foemen dare 
By open force than secret snare ; 
And Xloti warned, " Whene'er I fly 
A purple shaft, the storm is nigh." 



B Wheeling their round unbroken flight, 
Glide the fair day, and tranquil night; 
Far distant roamed the peaceful deer, 
The jealous eagle hovered near, 
Guarding her brood : within the cell 
Watched the alternate sentinel. 
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Piled close the stony fence, and bent 
The ear, in silent heed intent ; 
Waiting a sovereign Master's will. 
In deep submission, calm and still. 
A second week had scantlj passedy- 

The evening beam, with kind farewell, 
A lingering line of glory cast 

Athwart the captive's leag^ored cell ; 
They gazed upon the mellowing glow 
That deepened in the blushing sky ; 
When, murmurii^ from the plain below. 

Arose a melting melody. 
Slowly across the velvet sod 
A form of female beauty trod ; 
She shone in soft majestic grace, 
Like maiden of Iberian race ; 
Sparkled beneath the fihny veil 
A dazzling eye ; her cheek wa» pale. 
Till Albert*s meeting glance revealed 
Their secret stand ; then, blushing red, 
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Her bending features half concealed. 

Her hand upon the lute she spread. 
The Briton turned an anxious eye 
On Izram : flushinff quick and high, 
Crimsoned his very brow ; his breath 
Gasped as beneath the arm of death : 
Shuddering, an upward look he gave. 
Then paced with faltering step the cave ; 
While richly o'er the plain beneath 
The notes theii deep enchantment breathe, 
And mock-birds from the quivering spray 
With mimic cadence swelled the lay, 
That called the youth's light tread, to press 
The flowery woodland's soft recess, — 
" While bears the vestal queen of night 

Her lamp through heaven's triumphal arch. 
And glittering guards, in armour bright, 

Observant trace their sovereign's march, 
And silence walks the shadowy groves, 
And mute is every eigh but love's ; 
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Whose stealing footstep will not wake 
A rustle o'er the hum-bird's nest. 

Nor fright, amid the spangled brake, 
The fire-fly from his leafy rest." 



'Twas nature's lullaby ; the note 

Scarce o'er a murmuring whisper rose ; 
Dubious a while it seemed to float, . . 

Then faltered to a dying dose : ■ 
And sofl o'er Izram's melting soul : 
With wonted spell the witchery stole, I 
As, pausing, on hii breathless tread^ 
Drooped the long lash, and bending head. 
But starting soon in conscious shame, 
Brightly the mantling crimson came, 
And flashed his eye, while glancing round 
Firmly he paced theoayem's bound. 
'^ Heactst thou the lay ? a goodly net 
For truant wing by fowler set ! 
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That sjren tone hath bade me break 

Through iron fence, and stormy lake, 

Through Glial love, and faith divine, 

All but the idol's iatal shrine. 

My country 'a cause — How wildly soft 

The liquid pmson steals alof^— 

Bane of my soul I and dare it come 

Polluting thus our hallowed home ? 

Again the wilder ing accents swell — 

Speak, Albert ; burst the tempter's spell ; 

I may not list— a thoosand ties 

Press on my heart— O Lord, arise ! "** ' I 

Arm me with strengthening grace within, 

Pierce me with every shaft but sin !" 

" There spoke the Christian : feith and prayer 

Can crush satanic links in air. 

The strain has pauEed"-—" No more 'twill float, 

I know the last long closing note.- 

The Bongstress lingers yet — I'll try 

To shame her hence." Then firm and high 
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He spoke, with cool, deliberate word— ^ 
'* Leila, where larks thy wedded lord? 
Plies he the huntsman's craft, to win ' 
The quarry with so stale a gin ? 
And thou, combined with evil men, 
Darest thou explore yon fearful glen, 
Dreadless of Him whose righteous breath 
Can quench th' nnhallowed wile in death V 
" Izram, thy Leila comes"—-** Away ! 
Hath woman shame so light a sway ? 
Pure as the wreath on Andes' brow 
I thought thee once, or never tow 
Had linked my soul to thee — ^"twas thine 
To rend the chain, and be it mine 
To warn thee that a gulf of woe 
Flames for the faithless wife below. 
Haste to thy spouse, nor longer roam. 
Unseemly, from a matron, home.'' 
** I came to save thee, not to snare" 
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Thanks, lady, for thy generous care. 
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Needleaa but kind" abrupt he left J ! 

The winning voice, and dangerous cleft; 
Yet Bad remembrance wrings hie breast, 
And troublous TisionB break his rest. 
Till morning's opening eye revealed 
His lids in heavy slumber sealed. 

To veil the brighteniug beams, that streak 
His pallid brow and Bonken cheek, 
Albert approached the chink; amaie 
And horror fixed bia silent gaze ; i. 

For, lifeless on the dewy turf, t 

Young Leila lay beneath the cave, 
As lies a mound of sUrery surf 

Upon the green sea wave. 
Their shadowy veil the tresaes throw 
Profusely o'er the arm of snow 
That props her head ; the other pressed 
Ber Iitte beneath the folding vest, 
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Clasping it, as h%f fofldest cclre 
In death itself 4ia4ceiltered ther^. 
Aroused<^7'l2rain*fl waking sigk^ 
Albert withdrew his glistening eye. 
Bent o*er the youth, and strove to guile 
His watchful heed with wonted smile^ 
Pressing the hand whose feverish glow 
Betrayed the recent work of woe. 
** How far the stealing rays have crept. 
While heavily the sluggard skpti 
The night was drisar— an evil giiest 
Was lurking in my gloouty breast. 
Impatience— little known to thee ; 
Comrade of crime and misery* * 
When Heaven its secret £re ap^^es. 
How thick the latent scum will rise ! . 
How fiercely doth deceptive sin 
Contest her anicient throne within ! 
Now, wearied in the bitter fray, • - 
My spirit longs to soar away ; 
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Deep fustering in m; fai^UcGS heart, 
Rankles temptatioD'e £eiy dart. 
Though dimmed the gold with vilest drosB, 
I shun the furaace, dread the cross; 
Albert, hast thou no word of cht:er ? 
Thy lid hath crushed a rising tear. 
That not«, perchance, of yesteteva, 
Wakened sbme chord" — " For thee I grieve 
The cup with sorrow brimmed, and ahed 
In chasteniDg wisdom on thy head ; i 

But He will arm thee yet" in hasW i. 

Izram the rocky cavern paced, 

And viewed the scene — his placid air 

Wore the still calm of mute despair, mV 

Nor query drew, nor pleadings wrung 

One accent iirom his freezing tongue. 

Lost in the very trance of woe. 

No sigh could heave, no drop could flow, 

TiD roused by Albert's arm, who sought 

To force'him from the blightitig spot, 
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He muttered low, " She tame 

I doomed ber to a cold still grave ; 

0»rk, dark and hopeless — thou art I 

Leila, thy very soul is dead. 

Albert, forbear ; thou canst not moi 

Seert thou the lute, my gift of love 

True, to thy latest gaap, — 1 know 

Thy wedded life was double woe. — 

Spurned from my home, the night-cloud wept 

Her dews upon thy dying head ; 
Across thy cheek the glow-worm crep 

The hovering bat bis pinion spread, 
And fanned away thy parting sigh. 
While slept thy fell destroyer nigh, 
Id hateful ease," — A youthful deer 
Spurned the light turf, Eind gambol'd neaij) 
Starting he cried, " Thou shalt not ata}^ 
To glut the ravening bird of prey !" 
Seizing his woodland garb, he tore 
The barrier from their narrow door — 




" Albert, forgit-e ! I cannot brook 
The language of thy pleading look : 
Guard thou the cell" — " And let thee stray 

Unaided on thy desperate road ? 
While foes beset thy prayerless way, 

Faith Blumbera, headlong paBsiona goad, 
And this perchance some crafty gin 
To close thy wild career in ain." 
Reclining on the loosened ai 
The sufferer heaves a bitter groan : 
" Inhuman ! wouldat thou leave her there, 
For bird to peck, and beast to tear?" 
" We may not — 'twere a hateliil deed 
To apurn a dying sinner'a need ; 
For life may linger yet, or guile 
May deeply weave a subtle wile. 
Bid thy tumultuous thoughts subside. 
Look to the Lord, oar shield and guide ; 
Though sharp the flame, His tender care 
Rules the refining proceas there." 
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Reckless of all. " Now, darest thou aay -ji* 
Life lingers ia that be&uteous clay ? 
The eye is dim, the lip is mute, 

Or Izram's plaint had Leilswoke ; 
All silent, as the sleeping lute, 

Where love and music spoke. 
Back ! bar me not — can peril's breath 
Lurk on the frozen lip of death ? 
Deep in the cave we'll dig her tomb, 

And strew with softest flowers the bed;— 
Welcome the sternly righteous doom. 

The wrath-shower on myguilty head! 

So calm. I'll he" " Thou wilt not read 

This cozening gear with Christian heed : 
Nought moTes thee, save the pleading guest 
Coiled in thine own deluded breast." 
" I tell thee, if the curdling blood » ■ 

But crept with nature's fkintest Saw)>"' 4> 
My voice would bid the mantling flood ''' 
On that soft cheek in crimson glow. 




Foul wrong thy elanderous tongue hath thrown, 
Scoraing the truth thon ne'er hast know: 



" Such trathivere crime : a seraph'g gtii«e 
May veil the fraudful prince of lies. 
And couched beneath some specious aame< J 
Unhallowed passions darkly Same ; 
Sin's poisoned chalice crowned with flow) 
That bloom and breathe of Eden's boweragj 
But death is ambushed — came the song 

Pure from the modest lip of truth, 
To hid thy shrinking soul proloug 

The visioned theme of erriog youth. 
Renewed in guilt? — Betrayed to roam, 
O call thy wandering spirit home, 
Ere Heaven some direful scourge display, i^ 
To chase thee from the devious way* 
Or leave thy vrilfiil foot to tread 
The regions of the doubly dead." 



Alternate crept o'er Izram's frame 
The chill of ang^uish, glow of shame : 
Quelled by the mild rebuke, he bent 
O'er hiB l^ht bow with gaze intent, 
And epoke in tone subdued. " If wile, 
Leila, thy conscious thought defile, 
If vital ether heave suppressed. 
As half I deem, within thy breast, 
And from thy lip's unjaded rose 
To fan the tress, that current flows, 
I call thee, by the net of love 
Thy maiden skill too firmly wove, 
By all the wrongs thy race have shed 
On Aztlan's line, and laram's head. 
By faith professed, and matron pride, 
Fling the detested mask aside.— 
1 call thee, by the awful name 
Of Him who lit the living flame, 

I The fiat of whose irown can turn 
I This pageant to reality, — 
i ' 
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Let not thy hardened spirit spam 

A hrother sinner's plea ! 
Albert, remove the tress again ; 
I venture not — ^now swells the rein; 
The quivering lash, the tints that rise. 
Bear token of a foul device. 
Ingrate ! for thee the crimson tide 
Of human life this hand hath dyed ; 
For thee a mother's heart I l^ke. 
For thee the living Lord forsook ; 
And comest thou now, with demon wrath. 
To haunt the exile's thorny path. 
Wormwood to blend with gall, and wrest 
The peace-branch from a bleeding breast !*' 
While low he bent his throbbing head, 
A dart, with aim unerring sped. 
Whizzed loud and near; ^ then Leila's shriek 
Burst, as the current fanned her cheek. 
Starting he rose with brightening eye—* 
*^ The purple shaft! ,the storm is nighr— - ^ 
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Speed, Albert, to the cave — fur thee, 

Versed in Iberiao treachery" 

Clasping his neck, she strove to stay 
Hia steps — " Dissembhng tool, away I 
Thou'rt woman, and 1 would not harm 
Another shaft! untwine thine arm, 
Avert thy dauntless brow ; begone. 
Or force shall sever — Albert, on. 
Then thus the serpent fold I tear, 
And fling; thee heuce, thou painted snare ! 
Go, seek the hope, to sinoers tree. 
Thy lures bad doubly wiled bom me." 
Swift to the winding ridge they sprung ; 
Rebounding from its bulwark rung 
Rude bullets, winged with distant aim, 
That fast in deadly greeting came ; 
But turned by jutting crags, they sweep 
Innoxious down the shadowy steep, 
While press the youths their rapid road, 
And fence them in theii wild abode. 
i2 
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Forth from a narrow niche of Btone, 
Broke on their ear a sullen tone, 
Of stern reproof — in gloomy mood, 
Xloti before Lis comrade stood. 
" Beseemed it well, misguided youth, 

To dally with a broken snare, 
Wiiile duteous zeal, and loyal truth. 

Scattered their bootless vowa in air ? i 
Still to a wanton's shameless face 
Fall heoatomhs of Aztlan's race I 
For this, in yonder pois'nous dell, 
Hath Xloli amohed, to gaatd thy cell, ■ 
While thickened on his gasping breath ' 
The sorest Tenom-taints of death ? 
Well raay'st thou veil the brow that si 
With glory tarnished, withered, gone ! 
Yet mark me, Prince ; we yet may gain I 
A dying wreath from baffled Spain, 
The bond with one fierce whirlwind swet 
And perish on the mangled heap." 



173 



ti, forbear : no gush of gore 
May sully this sod Bpirit more." 
" Thus ia thy recreant 8onl subdued ? 
Softened to very womanhood ! 
Will'st thou we blazon Izram's name 
With traitor's wile, or coward's shame ? 
— There burst the blaze of native pride !" 
" Of native sin; I could not bide "** ■ 

Thy bittemeaa of speech, thongh long <*' 

My step that path of shame hath trod,' '< Q 
Paithfdl in crime, and bold ia wrong, '' 

Traitor and coward both to God. 
Deeply my inmost thoughts confess 
Thy steadfast love, and deeply bless ; 
But urge no more ; — I may not stain 
My soul with murderous deed again." 
" Then art thou false, as copper snake 
That creeps within the flowery brake ; 
False as delusive vapours, spread 
O'er gnlfs to tempt the pilgrim's tread. 
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The flame I nursed in boyhood's days, 
Was but the birch-bark'e crackling bla>sa 
There lurks iome foul myBterious Btaia 
In thy fair brow, and azure vein : 
Tezeuco's blood hath never flowed 
To brighten that obscure abode." 
The fire of wildest agony 
Swelled Izrain's lip, and shot his eye ; 
The pang bis shirering bosom wrnng, 
But firm endurance chained bia tongue. 
Xloti with folding amu perused 
His varying look, and deeply mused : 
" Thy hand hath never sped one blow 
Of justice on my country's foe ; 
I've heard thee brag of severed chain, 
Of vengeful gash, and shattered brain, 
Yet close beneath this well-girt hill 
Aoaelmo bides, to greet thee still." 
" Anselmo I"—" Why, the news I tell 
Hath flushed thee with a brighter joy 
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Than when our ruined island cell 

Rang to thy pmse. Perfidious boy! 
Reluctant here my head I shroud, 
Till spreads the night her darkaome cloud : 
Failing in felon guise to glide 
Where strode my eires in kingly pride 
Thy shame shall douhly edge my sword 
To burst through yonder bandit horde. ' ■ 
I barter not thy worthieas life „ 

To screen me from unequal strife, ■ 

But while my fettered race I mourn, 
Far from wy soul thy memory spurn." 

" Yet hear me, Xloti" " Not a word, 

Save those in days of glory heard. 
Say thou art Izram still, invest 
With warrior belt thy regal breast; 
Brandish the rusting dirk on high, .,, 

Raise thy bold fathers' battle-cry ; f 

Fling back thy waving locks ^ain, 
As chargers toss the streaming mane. 
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While quivers on thy kindling brow 
The Sash of death — it struggles now. 
Waked by my words — aye, let it blaze. 
To tight us through the midnight maze. 
In blackening flame to blast the foe : — 
Then, step for step, and blow for blow, 
111 tend thee; with expiring gasp 

Hail thee unconqtiered, royal, brave, - 
And greet thee with a hero's claap. 

In freedom's reeking grave. 
—That gesture of despondence !— Leave . i 
My sickening sight till gloomy eve : 
Pour on my ear one pleading breath, 
I quit thy den, and rush to death." 
Low in the farthest cavern laid, 
He wrapped bim in his mantle's shade ; 
Till, issuing from the silent cell, 
Sternly he glanced, and frowned farewell.^ 



' Firm as Urraca's rock, and dire 
ca's lava fire 1 
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Twaa he who bronght the fatal theme 
To feed my soul's ambitious dream ; 
And oh how doubly poignant came 
From Xloti's lip the charge of shame I 
His magic call might almost raise 
Some blighting shape of other days ; 
But fettered now — with deep control, 
A mightier hand subdnea my sonl ; 
He benda me to His sovereign will, 
Breathing the mandate, ' Be thou atill, 
I The conflict is the Lord's' — I wait 
■ In feith assured, and hope elate. 
LAnselmo lives : the impious vow 
|. ensealed ; nor this my guilty brow, 
I Amid the wide, the frequent atain, ., ■ 

I Scarred with the hideous brand of Cain>">'il. 



Fierce is the din, and stern the jar, 
I When monarchs lead a natioa's war ; 
LWhen combat's swarthy thunder-cloud 
i3 
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In crimson wraps the rayless sun, 
Where low, beneath its curling shroud, 

Lie legions lost for baubles won. 
More fierce the Christian's battle-daj, 
While heaven and hell contest the prey, 
And hosts of dread immortals rise 
To struggle fbr a deathless prize. 
Let earth, in darkened vision, deem 
His conflict vain, his hope a dream. 
Judging her foul alloy may grace 
Jehovah's awful dwelling-place : — 
Polluted lies the precious ore, . 
Bedded within her dingy core, 
And force must rend the flinty soil, 
And labour ply the lengthening toil, 
And care select, and flame sefine. 
Till pure the costly metal shine, 
Exalted from its base abode, 
To deck the beauteous fane of God. 
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O er the SEid scene of human woes 
I Again the radiant day-star glows ; 
I ^Meridian lustres gem his tbrone, 

FJaah on the wave, and gild the bough, 
I And brightly streak the vaulted stone, 

Untenanted, ungnarded now. 
I They sparkle on the distant plain, 
f Where scour the gallant barbs of Spain, 
I And bends the plumed cavalier 
I O'er the proud mana, in full career. 
KThat motion, fetterless and bold. 

The vanton breeze and epaciouB sky, 
Iv'n through the captive's bosom rolled 

The bounding throb of liberty. 

Mantles elate the ruddy stream, 

Expands the eye's unconquered beam ; 
« 
I Nor darkening doom a spell could fling 

■On buoyant youth's elastic spring. 



Their foes descried the mantled flight 
Of Xloti 'neath bewildering night ; 
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And long that gliding form pursued. 

Whose wily paths the gase elode. 

They deemed some anibushed foe had scanned 

The weaknessiQf th^ slender tbMidf 
And counselled, with approaohing. day, 
To draw the i^et vad. snaaa the j^y^ i 3:1 u 
Ere, summoned to their dueftain'siieed, 
UnwelcoBie suecours mar ^e deed* -. 
The rack, with ruthless akill/ had wrung 
A tale of blood from NepueFs tongood.: 
Half won to Grondolph^seeeet jdm. 
He wavered 'twixt the kns&andidiaae^ji 
But guiltless of the wile that brought 
The tyrant to their Cayemed gro^: 
In mingled wrath and fear he heard * 

The haughty captire^s^thf eatftd word 
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Of treason bared^ to Jzram's yiew, 
And goaded ttes, the boaster slew* f 
Devised a tale, to taint the dead 
With suicidal act, and fled. 
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I He marrclled how the gurgling wave 
Forced entrance to their costly cave ; 
But lips with two-fold treachery stained 

f Nor mercy found nor credence gained. 



Long had Ansel mo yearned, to sate 
r The cravings of vindictive hate ; 
[ Immured he dwelt, whUe pompons fame 
I With martyr's wreath adorned his name. 
f Full many a subtle web he spun, 
P Counting bis victim lightly won ; 
Bat Hb, compassionate in wrath, 

Whose word is sure, whose counsels stand. 
f Spread round the hapless wanderer's path 

The shadow of His guardian hand. 
I Satanic biddings men fulfil, 
I Tet, blindly, work Jehovah's will, 
T Though, whet by bribes, the secret knife 
I Had long been aimed at Izram's life, 
I Nepuel alone, with traitor-word, 
I Revealed his country's regal hoard. 
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And liaffled aTarice dealt the meed. 
Just guerdon of his impioiis deed. 
Perplexed and Bhamed, with wary tread, 
A kindred band Aneehno led ; 
Blithely his ire would Izram doom 
To public rage, and felon's tomb ; 
But, leagued with Albert, who shall dare 
To bid that fearless lip declare 

What stain their bigot race defiles ? 
Rousing from his pacific lair 

The lion of the British isles. 
To press the yielding wave, and roar 
Destruction on their guilty shore. 



The youths were traced ; but fraud nor power 
Might win that wild rock's guardcki tower : 
Yet Leila's feigning, ill withstood, ^ 

Had closed the victim's course in blood. 
Had Xloti failed to circumvent, 
With hand unseen, the dark intent. 
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Ere foes, in widening ring withdrawo. 
Could muster on the fatal lAwn. 
Once more enlivening beams arrayed 
In golden streak the vaulted ithade. 
While, wafted on the fragrant air. 
Came Bpeciona words in proffer fair, 
And oaths of deep assurance given, 
Pledged in the awfiit name of Heaven, 
That nought essayed that legal band. 
Save guidance to the peaceful strand. 
To bid them unmolested sweep. 
In British bark, the rolling deep. 
Cleared from the charge of murderous deed. 
Rebellion claimed a lighter meed; 
And lenient justice willed no more 
Than exile from th' offended shore- 
So Izram plighted &ith, to ata; 
Each hostile band that barred their way. 
Incredulous, ^vith pensive smile, 

The captives glanced their mutual thought ; 
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Surveyed their store's diminished pile- 
Till whispering hope her phantoms brought: 
Then swift, in shadowy form, succeed 
The chalky cliff and dappled mead. 
While murmur through a distant sky 
Carols of peace and liberty. 
'' Be life or death the tissue spun," 
Albert exclaimed, ^^ a rest is won : 
Demons and men conspire in vain ; 
We can but die, and death is g^ain. 
Or, rescued from thb tiger's grasp, 

To plough the ocean's sparkling foam, 
Oh, many a joyous hand shall clasp 

Thy welcome, in my own fond home ! 
And Christian love shall sofUy steep 

In soothing balm thy patriot wound ; 
And sacred sympathy will weep. 

While faith's strong pleadings rise around. 
Come, and be thou in Ulricas stead. 
To prop my father's drooping head ; 
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And, twin of Albert's aoul, to share 
Each pious toil, each sylvan care." i 

A Bioile, a tear, on Izram'a cheek, 
Hia bosom's grateAil swell bespeak. 
" Sweet i« thy dream — if such His will. 
May Heaven the gentle thought fulfil I 
Drained is our limpid store, and spent 
The cocoa's oily nutriment ; 
Yield we to God, and humbly pray 
Hia blessing on our foe-giit way," 

Swiftly across the trembling sod. 
From morn to eve the coursers trod : 
For yet the Spaniards' conscious fear 
Pourtrayed avengers lurking near. 
Veiled in persuasive courtesy, 
Keenly tbey bent the falcon eye ; 
The band in wary guard arrayed 
Around their prey, and grasped the blade. 
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As fades the aecoad day, they sweep, 
With weary hoof, a pine -crowned steep, i 
And pause to breathe: the western glow 
Plays o'er a beauteous scene below : 
Varied, with undulating swell, 
Aspires the hilt, and sinks the dell ; 
Spreads the broad plain, and o'er the glad 
Cluster and bow gigantic shades : 
Here, rolling tides the surface break ; 
There slumbers the majestic lake : 
And herds of snow-white deer recline 
Where meads in flowery Splendour shine.'f 
Skirting the lovely spot, they wend 
Par to the right, and still ascend ; 
Bat fondly Izram's glistening eye 
Lingers on that soft scenery. 
" How richly teems this sighing gale 
With sweets from Anahuac's Tole ! 
Land of my fathers ! who shall wrest 
Tbine impress from my yearning breast l-i 
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Thine Iznun holds thee dearer far. 

Than whea in wrathful crime he stood. 
Pledging th' unhallowed vow of war, 
To bathe thy verdant robe in blood. 
Hope, fiuth, and love, would fain inspire 
My parting word with prophet-fire — 
Yes, thou shalt surely rise again, 
And shake thee from the sullen chain; 
Shining in nncrealed raya. 
Beneath the gospel's mellowing blaze ; 
Pealing, in form and Bpirit free. 
Exulting hymns of liberty !" 
His eye with sacred rapture shone, 
And boldly swelled the solemn tone : 

I No longer on that beauteous brow 
I Reigned fiery bate, or gloomy care ; 
braphic peace waa beaming now, 
■ The signet of the Lord was there. 
Tfondering bis foes beheld, and beard. 
The placid gaze, the temperate word. 



188 



AnJ inly thought, " Where lurka the fire 
Of parching scorn, and flaming ire 
What hand hath burst the chord that Bpc 
In thunder, by that theme awoke t" 
Jeering they asked, in bitter vein, 
" Hast thou no augury for Spain? 
Iberia blends, in ancient tale, 
Her name with Anahuac'a vale"— 
A passing flash from Izram'g eye 
Gave comment on his calm reply. 
" Though freedom rive, with generoua h 
The fetter from your parent land, 
Your practised grasp will seize the chain. 
And close the severed links again. 
The borrowing mole, espoused to night. 
Brooks not the emile of ruddy light; 
Basking beneath a genial ray, 
The river tribes will shrink away ; 
Each strutting form intent to hide 
la the deep earth, or caverned tide. 
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Cuatom your hapless race hath pent 
In iyraimy'8 dark element : 
The yoke oa other natiooB thrown 
Trammels, with power reflex, yonr own : 
O'erspread with Buperstition's pall. 
The braien bonds your land enthral : 
Beneath a blinding curse ye roam, 
Tyrantfi abroad, and slaves at home. 
Seek ye for &eedom ? con the word 
Of freedom's law, and freedom's Lord : 
LooBen the captive's irons ; rend 

The bands of cruelty and strife; 
Idols abjure, and meekly bend 

To Christ alone for light and life." 



Another noon, and, still remote, 
Murmared the ocean's lofty note : 
Then Albert, in hia stirrup raised, 
Eastward with kindling ardour gazed. 



Ofc. MHv • tifc tte ta«« 11 




Ow evtUy pOgnnagc it «*er — 
AHwri, thiiM eager tlMa^t ott ■ 



Td thj {MrentaJ roof najr roam ; 
We bute to an el«nul home.' 



" Tben welcome be the gominoas giren : 
Ub oped the g«te of hearen." 
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Rudely npon their ragged path 
Now pressed the giiideM, in rising wmth. 
Half quelled by mockery — '' See the tide 
Heaving its crest in loyal pride : 
A Briton niles the ware, and brings 
The last bold BOn of Aztlan's kings 
To press the soi^e — this duteous air 
Waits on yonr will in breezes fair ; 
And currents set, with sturdy force. 
Right to the east their favouring course." 
Culled from the wrecks, a shallow boat 
Their ruthless hands prepare to float; 
Still jibing — " Did thy conscious thought, . 
Thou kingly prophet ! augur nought, 
While on our secret record stood 
Anselmo's iiTong, and Gondolph's blood ? 
And thou, whose impious rage could scorn 
Salvation's God in triumph borne, 
Hop'dst thou we had not might, to bow 
Thy stubborn neck and brazen brow ? 



192 

Our thouaands with appkudiog breath 
Had drowned ^our yells of liagering deM 
But policy prevailed — How tame 
Stands the bright heir of Aztlan's fame! 
Mute as bis mighty sires, who fied, 
Dumb with amaze, and wild with dread 
When thundered forth our warrior hoo' 
Stern greeting, on their vassal coast. 
Can fear the braggart's tongue enchain? - 
Hast thou no parting curse for Spain' 
" No ; may a Saviour's pleading win 
Bemiasion of this crowning sin! 
On your poHoted souls be shewn 
Such mercy as redeems our own : 
Circle a few short years, — we meet, 
Confronted, at the judgment-aeat ; 
And, grace despised. Almighty ire 
Must whelm you in eternal fire. 
Albert, proceed : this bounding wave. 
Like a triumphal car, shall bear 
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Our aoula to bliss, and yield a grave, 

Till dust revire that bliss to share." 
" Brother, I come, o'erjoyed to twine, 
In life or death, my fate with thine. 
For ye, whose erring scorn would shame 
Your patient prey with coward's name. 
And on the very verge of heaven 
His spirit taint with passion's leaven, — 
Nor man nor demon quelled the soul 
That cowed ye once with proud control : 
The Lord alone that conquest won, 
A rebel crushed, and claimed a son. 
Mark, doth his blooming cheek appear 
By vengeance scorched, or blanched by fear ? 
Afysterious Heaven the deed allows. 
While for the youth's immortal brows. 
Unwittingly, your hands prepare 
A brighter crown than monarchs wear." 
Poising the shallop's rocking side, 
With foot advanced, his comrade stood. 
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Calm as tha brooding '4<>V6, and eyed 
The tumult of that ■w^lk^ flood : 
A smile pf jojbui bflMwiJnip Woke 
O'er bis glad li];» «b( Albtet iipofcev 
Then lightly, tibrougk tha slender sprej. 
Thej gained this bark, and la^nchied away. 



Fleecy the reUing wa^ra bore 
Their burdea Mtol the iiital< shore. 
There roserno billow's crested head. 
The deep a Bheeney eurface spread, 
Beneath a storm-postending elcy. 
Heaving nnb]x>ken, huge^ aad h^^;: 
Though oft tkft nnighening breeze impressed 
Rude circlets on its:^loBsy breast ; 
And wide and low the purple ebud^ 
With thunder £ranght, in menace hewed. 
While on its idark rerge melt away 
Dim relics of the evening ray. 
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In air and ocean closely pent, 
Struggled the fltonn : the wBters vent. 
Unbroken yet, a moaning Bound, 
While falling shadows thicken round. 



I Curtained beneath that timeless night. 
The towering rocks no more appear; 

They fade from Izram's yearning sight, 
While trembles <m bia lash a tear ; 

And sad his pensive accents svell — 

" My own devoted land, &rewell ! 

Though wrapped in black oblivious akles. 

Thy dawn ghall break, thy splendour rise ; 

But darksome deeds may long prevail, 

Ere rent thy spirit's ebon veil. 

Not mine to hail thee, blessed and free, 

Yet teems my latest sigh with thee ; 

And mine, perchance, &om yonder skies, 
I To watch thy ripening destinies. 
k2 
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List, Albert, to the thunder's yoice-— > 

Now could my inmost soul rejoice, 

In. prospect of the tranquil shore. 

Where sin and sorrow war no more, 

But thou, my victim*' * " Canst thou deem 

A spirit of celestial birth 
So wedded to a grovelling dream, 
So tangled in the mire of earth, 
To change, were yet the choice mine own^ 
This billow for a kingly throne ? 
No : — for my raptui'ed eye hiath caught - 
Visions of glory, passing thought : 
Terrestrial pageants shrink and die 
In beams of immortality. 
1 mount the sapphire heights ; I see 
Jesus, the Lamb who died for me : 
I press amid th' adoring throng, 
And wave the palm, and learn the song. 
Even now, angelic squadrons sweep. 
With viewless step, this awe-struck deep, 
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Circle our joyous course, and mark 
The prepress of our gliding bark. 
How ricblj' o'er the waters steal 
The echoes of that distant peal 1 
How awiit the trembling flash I a light 
Of quenchless noon ia ours to-night. 
Commotion ladel^r rocks the tide, 
■ See how these crazy planks divide ; 
The sarges press in foaming chase, 
And tidings of deliverance tell ; 
Welcome the note — this last embrace, 
Dear Izram, speaks a long farewell." 



" Recal the word ; we sever not. 
Nor such the spirit's chilling lot : 
Death triumphs o'er the withering clay,- 
Immortal souls deride his away, 
'And perfect, in ethereal birlh, 
Th' embryo bud that swelled on earth. 
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Ohy thine hath been ui angel's care. 
And thine the love that seraphs bear; 
And hast thou toiled so sore below. 
Through peril, darkness, blood, and wee. 
To win me from th' in^smal strife, 
And draw me to the fount <^ life, 
And here, to glory's threshold, led 
My hunting heart and faltering tread. 
To lose me now*— when, fetter^firee,- 
Th* exulting spirit soars^ on high. 
And sin's detested progeny 

Low in un&thomed waters lie ? 
Can love, unearthly, pure, as thine, 
Dissolve beneath material brine, 
A sparkle of celestial fire 
A» elemental dross expire ? 
No, Albert : no disunion this ; 
Co-heritors of endless bliss, 
Down, down to ocean's deepmost cell. 
Be plunged that gloomy word, farewell ! 



And be tlie rivets doubly drivea 

That clasp our souls in bonds of heaven !" 



Impetuous gales, careering, urge 
To fiercer speed the writhing sUrge ; 
Rushed the tumultuous tidep, to robk 
Their giddy prey with wildei ehoc^ : 
Buoyed oa the mounting foam they go^ 
And totter in the gulf below : 
Then burst the straining bark, and gave 
Its hurden to the greedy ware. 
Instinctive nature struggled still. 
While youthful courage, nerve, and skill, 
Held the terrific king at bay. 
And triumphed o'er the angry spray. 
But short the toil — unsevered yet, 
Their souls the awful summons niet^-~ 
" He calls ! forbear this idle strife — 
"Why linger at the gate of life ? 
The crown is von, the conflict o'er ; 
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Together let U8 sinki and soar. 

Receire us, Lord ! " T he arm they closed, 

And| bowingi on the wave reposed : 

Softy from that pall of sable cload> 

A &rewell flash in brightness came. 
And broad upon their liquid shroud 

Quivered a while the lingering flame ; 
And sadly jo^er the moaning tide 

Low thunders pealed the funeral dii 
In death embracing^ side by side, 

They sank beneath .the eddying surge. 




NOTES. 



Page 21, 1, 5.—" Know'ft thov. Chiapa's toil," &<;. 
"Tbe inhabitanta of Ihe province of Chiapa are ilis- 
tinguislied above all otbera. They owe their superiority 
to the advantage of having had for their teacher Las Casa^, 
who originally prevented them from being oppressed. 
They surpass their countrymen in size, genius, and 
■trength : their language has a peculiar softness and 
•elegance : they are painters, musicians, and dexterous 
in all arLi. Their principal town is called Chiapa dos 
Indos. It is only inliabited by natives of tbe country, 
who form a community consisting of about 4,000 families, 
amoDgst wliich are found many of the Indian nobilily. 
They form naval armies with their boats : they engage, 
attack, and defend tliemselves with surprising agility; 
fbey excel no less in the chase of bulls, cudgelling, 
dancing, and all bodily exercises. Tbey build towns and 
castles of wood, which they cover with oil-clolh, and 
besiege in form. — From these particulars we see wlial the 
Uexicans were capabh: of, had they passed under the do- 
minion of a conqueror possessing moderation and good 
sense enough to relax the chains of their servitude, instead 
of riveting them." — Raynal, 

Page 22, I. 1 1.—" Soju of tftoie illmtriov* dead," Sec. 

The Caziques were sovereign princes, each in his own 
territory: they displayed the state, and exercised Ihe pri- 
vileges of independent nionarchs, but followed Ihe im- 
perial standard in battle, and are said to have brought 
each from 50,000 to 100.000 warriors into tbe field. Their 
title was hereditary, and to a select number of them waa 
comicilted the task of electing the Emperor. The Coziquea 
k3 
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of Tezeuco and Taoiba were always included among these : 
they appear to have been the most powerful and influential 
of the natire princes, and their territories were bardlj' in- 
ferior in extent to those of the Mexican monarch. 

Page 3S, 1. 9.—" Niii) treaivrci to the gaze unfold." 
The author has availed herself of poetic licence (how- 
ever disputable her pretensions to a poet's name) in follow- 
I faig the more romantic and lesa probable accounts giTCn hy 
I Spanish writers of the costly treasures and c\<)uiHite work- 
I manship displayed in Mexico's imperial palaces. Dr. Ro- 
f.iertson, while protesting against these exaggerated d*- 
flcriptiona, lias doubtless erred in the opposite extreme; 
depreciating the genius, wealth, civilization, arts, aiid 
policy of the Mexicans, as palpably as other chroniden 
have over-rated them. The fanatical barbarism of an igno- 
t Franciscan, John of Znmmaraga, who committed to 
the flames all he could collect of the national hierogly^ic 
lecords, under the absurd preteuce of their being monumeots 
of idolatry, has deprived Enropcnns of valuable documenti 
tending to illustrate such attainments in science as few are 
disposed to admit this extraordionry people liad made, 
tiiougb very competent judges have asserted it. Astro- 1 
. Bomy, music, medicine, and political economy, were CIT- 
I tnlnly understood among them : and if the uncontradicted 
I testimony of cyc-ivitnesses may be credited, they- were 
accomplished architects, horticiillnrists, sculptora, griH- 
1, jewellers, and excelled in all the imitative arts. 

Page 49, 1. 1.—" Aztlan'i native tram." 
Azflan was the country from whence migrated the tribe 
I of Aztecas, who founded the Mexican empire. 

Page 68, 1. lost.—" That myiterioni trentwg." 
t is welt known that th h Emperor Guatimodn 

i most barbarously, bat n ff tually, tortured by the 
I ttnprincipled Cortex, who an d I m to he stretched o 
1 Inirning coals, to extort th d of treasures which 
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he waa suspected of baving concealed from the mercileaa 
depredators. His prime niinister expired beside hiin, after 
indicating a disposition to disclose tbe secret, which was 
checked by the memorable reproof of Gnatimozin, wbo 
exclaimed, " Am I now on a bed of roses I" This royal 
anfferer, whose only crime was a gallant defence of his 
throne and people, waa hanged three years afterwards, 
on an improbable charge of conspiring agninSt the usurpers 
of his crown, whose captive he yet remained t Do not our 
days exhibit an awflil riaitation of the sins of the fathers 
upon their impenitent children, in the accumulated n: 
ander which Spain is yet groaning ! The a 
Cortez, bis companions, and their successors, would have 
disgraced a. horde of savages who never had heard of a 
righteous God or a judgment to come : but when it is con- 
sidered how the name of Christ was blasphemed through 
them, while His pure word was prostituted to their ini- 
quitous purposes, and His symbolical cross made the 
standard under which to perpetrate their eilormitieH, 
against an unoffending, confiding people, we cannot but 
■hndder in contemplating the how irrevocable doom of 
'the aggressors, and long to address to their descendants 
the warning Toice, " Except ye repent, ye shall all like- 
It is futile and contemptible to argue that tbe idolatrous 
Mexicans went more superstitious, inhuman,, and blood- 
thirsty, than their invaders. " Tbe dark places of tbe 
earth are full of the habitations of cruelty." They were 
pagans ; the Spaniards, on the contrary, assumed the 
Christian name : and the only message that tbe Christian 
is commissioned to bear among heathen nations is, Glokv 

TOWARDS HEN. Believe in the Loau Jesus Chriht, 

XKD YE SHALL BE SAVED. 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



fixvoxD the ruby portal of the west 
Day's golden orb hia pillowing cloud hath pressed. 
And sped the breeze, to wake in measured sigh, 
Through earth's wide realm, a whispering lullaby : 
That drowsy pinion sweeps the mountain's brow, 
Dimples the stream, and waves the drooping bough. 
Prince of the lake 1 I seek this blue domain, 
And press the margin of thy liquid reign, 
To mark thy stately form, at vesper hour, 
Ghde to the covert of its willow bower. 
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Now heaves the plume, and floats the monarch hy, 
As fleecy vapours skim the moonlight sky ; 
And sterner reesoa half forgets to bkune 
The dream of folly, decked by classic fame. 
Though pagan fancy in thy beauteous guise 
Enshroud the fabled ruler of the skies, 
And feign a tale of visionary love, 
A shadowy Leda for a phaait^m Jd^e ; 
O'er the proud form a wild illusion Ihrow, 
Its fabric ether, and its robe the' snow, 
Caught from the region: of her glttterim^ birtjn, 
Ere blent and taunted with thor g|a]ie» of cJutk 
Majestically' e^to, in conscious-mighty . 
He spreads his bosom ta the trembHng light ; 
Mantling his aeek iimoxious thuadert dwielly 
Or nestling slumber 'neath ihe^ downy sweU: 
Rests the bold curte upion ks beiiding aj^,' 
And gurgling waters f^ioseavovi^d hk viewless mavclLr 



There's music in thy' modM>B 1 duch atf ereepid 
O'er the charmed spirit when the billow sleeps. 
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W And, idly sporting with the zephyr's sigh, 
Droops the white aaii beneath a atarry sky. 
The top-maat, poiatiog to that radiant height. 
With slow, mute moveraent, counts the gems of nigbtf I 
Till, grosser sense to deep oblivion wrought, 
On loftier pinion soars unfettered thought. 
Glides where the spheres their mystic orbits wreathe,,)! 
And learns the voiceless harmony they breathe. 

Thou lovely produce of a wond'rous hand, 
Thon denizen of etlier, ocean, laud, 
Whose wing, unfurling on the wistfiil eye. 
Tells of a gentler home, a softer sky. 
While, lingering long below, thy downy form 
Shines through the gloom, and beautiliea the storm 
I liken thee to that ethereal guest. 
The spotless tenant of a holy breast ; 
Earnest of gloiy in compassion given 
To earth's dark sphere, a delegate of heaven : 
Like thee with tranquil majesty to sweep 
Life's wrinkling wave, and gleam upon the deep, 
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The cold receM with patient step explore, 
Tet heaye the snowy plume, and pant to soar, 
Tilly taught thy parting melody to raise, 
Soft on the dying lip dissolves the note of praise. 



THE MARINER'S MIDNIGHT HYMN. 



O Thou, who didst iirepare 
The ocean's caverned cell, 
And led the gathering water there 
To meet and dwell ; 
Tossed in oui reeling bark, 
On this tunultuons eea, 
Thy wond'rottB ways, Lord, we mark, 
And King to thee. 

How terrible art thou 

In all thy wonders shewn ; 
Though veiled is that eternal brow. 
Thy steps unknown : 
Invisible to sight. 

But, oh, to faith how near 
Beneath the gloomiest cloud of night 
Thou beamest here. 
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Bome on the darkening wave. 
In measured sweep we go. 
Nor dread the unfiuhomable grave 
That yawns below ; 
For He is nigh, who trod 
Amid that foaoung ^a^jf 
Whose billows owned Ik' incanutte God, 
And died awiftjr* 



* 

Let slumber's balmy seal 
Imprint oUr tranqpul eyes^ 
Though deep beneath tha wateilft Jieal, 
And circling rise ; 
Though swells the confluent tide^ 
And beetles far aborei-^ . . 
We know in whom oiit sb^S confide, 
With fearless lore* . 



Snatched from a diurker deep, 
And wares of wiklei' fyam^ 
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Thou^ Lord^ those trusting souls wilt keep, 

And waft them home : 
Home, where no tempests sound, . 

Nor langry waters roar, 
Nor trouhlous hillows heave aroufid 

The peaceful shore. 
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FAREWELL TO ERIN, 



Laitd of my choice! the adveise Inreeze, 

That, yainly kind, would yet r^>el 
My coone along these yielding seas. 

Wafts thee a sad, a fond &rewell : 
And het the bitter tear will rise. 

And silently the heart will Ueed, 
While slowly £rom my wistful eyes 

Thy soft and laughing shores recede. 



Land of the hospitable wile ! 

Condemned in other climes to rore, 
Where shall I meet the glowing smile, 

The eye of light, the heart of love ? 
Ev'n now, while slowly drifting by, 

Ev'n now, methinks, the frequent bay 
With wonted welcome courts mine eye, 

And lures me back, and bids me stay. 
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Land of a dcatiny sublime I 

A. darkening cloud impeods around. 

And echo deep the vows of crime, 
And crimaon foot-prints taint the ground ; 

Infuriate hosts, in mad career, 
Approach thee like a rolhng flood, 

And in thy conscious skies appear 
B Ttie signs of blasphemy and blood. 



Land of the brare ! oh who shall raise 

Amid thy wilds the warnii^ word ? 
Who, in the zeal of other days, 

Exalt the banner of the Lord ? 
Behold ! they come : their beanteoua feet > 

Shine un the mount and press the plain. 
While pours their lip, in pleading sweet. 

The oil-diop on thy stormy main. 



Land of the blest ! the bnttle-cry 

May echo through thy thousand bills, 
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The gathered tempest horitt on high. 
And men of blood work half their wills ; 

But thou shalt view a blase of day 

Enthroned beyond that transient night. 

To chase the scattered gloom away. 
And fold thee in a vest of light. 



Land of the Gospel ! fear thou not : 

Already break the dawning gleams ; 
Thine every waste and barren spot - 

Shall blossom in prolific beams. 
Broad as the bulwark ocean pours, 

Whose billows toss their snowy Curls, 
With fleecy barrier gird thy shores^ 

And wreathe an emerald gem with pearb. 



Land of my fond regrets ! to share 
Thy conflicts may not now be mine ; 

But thou shalt rise upon my prayer 
Before the throne of grace divine : 



215 

With all the throbbing tides that flow 
Within my veins, thy &te shall blend ; 

The harsh command that bids me go 
Lengthens the tie, but cannot rend. 



Isle of the west ! thou stretchest now 

In distance on the level sea ; 
The sun hath diadem'd thy brow. 

Resplendent in obscurity : 
And now upon that fading line 

Darkly the evening waters Swell ; — 
Dark asi^his heaving heart of mine. 

That lingers o'er the long farewell. 
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THE ROSE. 



Give me that fading flower, 
I saw thee cast it by, 

Rent from its parent bower 
And left to die. 

These drooping petals wear 

The pallid hue of grief; 
A story of despair 
Imprints the leaf. 



I do not covet now 

The tints of summer-tide, 
To bind upon my brow, 

In playful pride : 
This pale autumnal rose 

I place upon my breast, 
There, in a late repose. 

To die— -and rest. 
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Ungenial blasts have sped 

Their fury on thy form, 
While shrunk thy withering head 

Beneath the storm. 
How pleasant to behold 

Thy span of trouble cease, 
While droops the silken fold 

In slumbering; peace ! 



And be the fate my own ! 

Snatched from a peaceful shade, 
Upon a rude world thrown 

To pine and fade, 
The hand of love dirine 

Shall gather me in death, 
And watch while I resign 

My languid breath. 
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TO LIEUT. COL. SIR JAMES WILSON, K. C. B. 

WITH A SKETCH OF THE PENINSULAR CAMPAIGNS. 



6t victory freed firom martial toil, 

The patriot Roman turned the soil ; 

Woo'd gentle peace in sylvan bowers, 

And wreathed the classic p^e with flowers. 

While sought the envious world in vain 

To wind him in her snares again. 

Guided by wisdom's beam divine, 

WiLSOK, the Roman's choice is thine ; 

And never from the lists of fame 

A more undaunted warrior came. 

To cultivate the blooming field 

His generous blood had flowed to shield. 



' A feeble muse would fain beguile 
Thy studious hour, and w;in a smile ; 
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Pure though thy taste and judgment be, 
She dreada no critic scowl A'om thee ; 
Such gentle knight will scorn to raise 
I The battle-axe o'er rhymer's hays. 
Dim and obscure these outlines shew, 
Yet thou canst bid the canvass glow. 
While memory tints the picture high 
To bright and stern reality ; 
Tells how, on Talavera's plain, 
Flashed in the cause of heartless Spain 
The blade, that in thy stripling hand 
Had gleamed on Egypt's gory strand : 
Yes, memory's touch the hue shall yield 
Of Albuhera's fiery field. 
And bid thine eager step advance, 
Like leTin-bolt, on shrinking France, 
Regardless of the welling tide 
Thy lacerated veins supplied. 
Round Eadajoa' beleagured towers 
Again shall wake the watchful hours ; 
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Again that dazzling sword shall ware. 
To point th' aggressors' destined grare : 
The ravelin and the trench proclaim 
Memorials of thy warrior ftEtme ; 
In flowing crimson deep emhrued. 
Mangled and faint, but unsubdued. 
Begirt by learning's ruffian foes, 
Fair Salamanca's spires arose ; 
How swiftly thy victorious hand 
Led on the bold brigaded band, 
Crushing, on that insulted soil, 
The sons of anarchy and spoil ! 
Next let thy kindling eye survey 
Vittoria's ne'er-forgotten day ; 
(For thou, insatiate, still wouldst seize 
Each sprig that decked the laurel trees) 
And as thy rapid thoughts retrace 
The tumult of that thundering chase. 
Bid smiling recollection tell 
Of a brave youth, who prized thee well, 
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Who triumphed with thy martial train 
O'er Lusian fields, and biile of Spain, 
And saw thy conquering banner dance. 
Reflected on the Etreams of Prance ; 
He told the bard, — while swelled her tear 
In sister's love, and woman's fear, — 
With hunter's g]ee, and hero's pride, 
" I coursed a king by Wilson's side." 
Behold the Pyrenean height, 
And rouse thee to a fiercer fight : 
On press thy band to victory. 
By Wellesley called, and led by thee : 
Thy scars, in sileni eloquence, 
Tell of the foeman's bold defence. 
When, from the deep and frequent wound, 
Thy vital current gushed around : 
Those pleading scars, that tortured frame, 
Britannia's gratetiil greeting claim, 
And thankless were the sullen eye 
Undewed by gentle sympathy. 
1,2 
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Lasty on the plami of fair ToaloaM, 
The olive's and the lily's hues 
Blend with the radiant laorel crown. 
That graced thy dearly-bonght renown. 



On warlike deeds, uid thoughts suWme^ 
Unmeet to dwell, my lisping rhyme 
No ray to PhoDbus' orb bequeaths, 
Nor adds a bloom to Wilson's wreai^s; 
Yet may the phrase, devoid of art, 
Bear witness to thy gen'rous heart. 
And boast, 'mid kindred forms of earth. 
To claim thy friendship, own thy worth. 
To prize that independent soul. 
Which spurns a tyrant world's control. 
The mind that bends an eiagle gaze 
To court the day-star's ripened blaze. 
The spirit manly, firm, and free ; 
And, prizing these, to honour thee. 
Not thine th' unhallowed thirst of fame, 
The fell destroyer's ruthless name ; 
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Bnt thou couldst rend the softest tie 

That wrapped thine heart, ajid cheered thine eye. 

And arm thee with the deadly g;laive, 

And launch upon the bounding; wave, 

Content thy vital stream to pour, 

So freedom reigned oa Britain's shore. 

Though sweetly smiles thy tranquil home, 
Deem not the day of rest is come ; 
A higher prttise must yet be sought, 
A sterner combat boldly fought, 
A crown of richer glory won : — 
Salvadon's Captain calls thee on : 
Take thou the sftirit'a sword, and ouell 
The wiles of earth, the powers of hell ; 
The cross thy banner, faith thy shield. 
Thine inmost heart the battle-field. 
Celestial hosts thy bright allies, 
Thy conquest death, and heaven. the prize. 
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TO 



31. 2128. ». 



BAPTIZED DECEMBER 1825. 



Thou know'st not, my boy, while we lowly are kneeling 

Before the sole Refuge where sinners can flee. 
For thee is the sigh of solicitude stealing. 

The voice of devotion is rising for thee. 
Sweet bud, in thy beauty and innocence swelling ! 

Believing, yet trembling, we come to receive 
A promise, a covert of safety, repdling 

The blaze of the noon and the blast of the eve. 



The bosom where now thou reclinest may yield thee 
A shelter, a rest, through thine in&ncy's span ; 

But all unavailing and helpless to shield thee 
From ills that must darken the pathway of man. 
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The snare is before thee, the pang and the sorrow" 
The breath of the syren, the Toice of the rod. 

The crime of to-day, the despair of to-morrow^ 
And all that can sever the sonl from its God. 



Thou smilest, my babe, on the stream that is stealing | 

Like dew o'er the rose of thy innocent face : — 
Ob, thus may the Sayiour, his mercy revealing, 

Thy spirit refresh with the waters of grace ! 
And thus, unresisting and meek as we view thee, 

Receive thou the unction that comes from above, 
And welcome thy Lord, if he deign to renew thee 

An heir of his kingdom, a child of his love. 



Now, triumph and honour, thanksgiving and hlessing.J 
To Him who was slain that the sinner might live ! i 

The gift of hifl grace, which we joy in possessing. 
He died to leceire, and receives hut to give. 
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This armcNir of proof we are girding around tliee ; 

—For we have been wounded and foiled in the fray— 
And ohy mtkj the hehn ai aalyation hare crowned thee, 

A glorj and guard through life'a perilous day ! 



MY BROTHER. 



What thongh no orange grove its fragrance breatbflr 

Nor teeming olive ripen o*er thy head, 
Nor bowering myrtle round our dwelling wreathe, 

Nor tangling vines the purple cluster spread,— 
Dearer this parent soil, that courts thy tread. 

Than Lusia's balmy sweets and oily hoard, 
Where sixteen burning summer suns have shed 

Their glare, reflected on thy warrior sword, 
Or on thy far abode their dazzling splendour poured. 4 



Beamed not a brighter azure through the sky, 
While on her course the gallant vessel bore, 

And rose not as ethereal harmony 
The rich rongh tumult of the billows' roar. 



238 

L When, brCEiBting that rude surge, thj n 

Heaved its bold barrier to the sportive spray, ' 

1. And hope on airy pinion aped before, 

SkimmiDg the dales, In flowery vesture gay. 
Over the distant hills, and faat and far away. 

Thine Island home I the soul of freedom n 

Bids the full heart-pulse eloquently speai ; 
The breeio that vrhilom fanned thine infant bnnff^ 

Her joyous welcome breathes upon thy cheek. 
Where war and weariness no longer wreak ' 

Their blighting wrath beneath a fervid sky; 
Nor bums the Briton's scorn, condemned to seek 

Truth's trampled pearl within a moral sty. 
Or patriot honour couched in falsehood's blinking ^^.^ 

I Thine Island home ! aye, there are hearts to lovit' 
In grateful bosoms, that remember yet 
How foe-^rt Britain's martial call could 
Thy boyish hand the glittering steel to whet 
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How thy unripened spring of manhood met 
War'a sternest blast of devastating breath ; 

As sapling oak on the rock's parapet, 

Whose hardy strength the tempest nourisheth, 

Matures its blooming pride amid the storms of death 

True, thou hast flourished in an alien soil, 
A goodly seed in thankless desert sown, 

Where ingrates, reckless of thy generous toil. 
Uproot the shelter when the storm's o'erblown. 

Our Island boasts an altar, rears a throne, 
Meet for thy homage, worthy of thy care : 

The black lethean draught her lips disown- 
Not her'a with parsimonious gripe to tear 

The guerdon ftora thy brow, that victory planted theM 



Days we have seen — and they were days of joy, 
Bright as the foam that specks a summer sea, 

And profitless — when 'twas my fond employ 
To tune a busy baby lyre to thee. 
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Oh ! many a sigh hath marred the minstrelsy. 
While their slow coarse the weary seasons led- 

A hitter cup in wisdom hlent for me, 

By Him, who, mindfbl of compassion, spread 

The panoply unseen aroand thy favoured head. 



A sunny gleam absorbs the trickling rain, 

While my glad Ups the Patriarch's joy renew ; 
'' I thought not to behold thy face again, — 

Lo, God hath giv^n thine o£bpring to my view !' 
To Him, the Just, the Faithful, and the True, 

Sole Saviour, be the praise :— yet while I deem 
A long deep debt of grateful love is due 

To thee, my Brother, doth it not beseem 
To let this closing ichord reverberate the theme? 



FINIS, 




with other Poema. 



OSRIC, a Missionary Tale ; 
Second Edition, Price 53. 

" We are at s loss to elpreM the high admirtlion whicb we 
bsve felt in perniing again and again its many Tirid and sublime 
paasagta. The author o[ Osric bai beyond doubt been coo- 
stitiitsd a poet by the God of nature, and would have erred in not 
giviog to the world the fraita of her gcoias. A muie ao richly 
itored, and so ardently devoted to the great interest! of religious 
truth, ought not to hare been last to mnnkind. The whole of 
the poems in this velume are inleresting in a high degree, and 
will bear companBon with the most celebrated efforts of the 
age."— F«ra. Mog. March 1836. 



RACHEL, a Tale. Prioe la. 6 
ZADOC, the OutcaBt of Israel, ; 



Tale. Price la.6d. 



ALLAN 
Price Is. 6d 



I'LEOD, the Highland Soldier, a Tale. 



The GRANDFATHER'S TALES. P 

The SIMPLE FLOWER. 

The NET of LEMONS. 

The BLOSSOM of WINTER. 

The PREMIUM. 

The TWO SERVANTS, 

The BIRD'S NEST. 

The BOAT. 

PETER LACY, or the Irish Peaaant. 

The RED BERRIES. 




ChlJdiED 

LETTERS TU MY SI5TEKS ; or, OcUvia Ardea. lemo. 

Prict Ik M. b«nU. 

THE POCKET PRATER-BOOK, with > Scripture McdiUtion, 
ud H>^nu miacbnt lo each Aty (or ilx week.. A nra Edllion, Otige 
type} Id 11ms. (or Uu BK of runilici. It. buudi. 



A VOYAGE U IMMANUEL'* LAND, in tbe Ship Hop«we1li 

■aiptino Df the Ciraiitria Tliiitd ; Ibeir IdW>, Minnmi, and Uahluj 
inil 1 Sltumcm and View of the Adrinugei ul (he CelHtjil CLnmtif- 
lamo. PriH it. «d. 

THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER j with Expl&naliou, 

prUclpalljr kIkM rrom the WrillBt^ of EidIhdI Oivlun, and adapted 
to the Uk of PamiUu uxt ladlvlituali ; lagelhrr •rllb privait Deration 
uid Mediutloujw the Holy Sicramral, and FamLli PiiyerE. 




-MEMOIRS of Rev. THOMAS GORDON. 18mo. U. 6d. bdi. 

NICUDEMUS; or, iiTreitiM>K'>ii'"'t^B Fear of Man, wherein 

apilDsl il. h) Ok late ProfFisar FniNCK. ISmo.' li. M. boardi. 

NANNIE AND JANE; or, the World no Friend, lema. 
Priet It. 

THE HISTORY of THOMAS SMITH i or, the Evils of Dia- 

JUVENILE MARTVRSi or. Brie/ Menioirs of Young Persons 

Lord J»n9 Christ. By ihe Rev. Geokde RibroBD. Price li. 
BRIEF SKETCH of the LIFE of WILLIAM GIBBONS, 

SPENDING THE DAY OUTj or, i Visit to Lime Lodge. 

IBing. Prior Oil. 

JAMES HESELDENi or, the Dit7 Lsbotirer. ISmo. Gd. 



BRIEF MEMOIRS of REMARKABLE CHILDREN. By 

MEMOIRS of Mrs. HARRIET NEWELL. A new Eitition, 

THE TRIUMPHS of TUUTN ; or, Fictt displaying the Value 
ud Poner of Uhi Wgnl vl God. SacoDd Edlliw, enlirgHl. lSnu>. 1>. 

THE HISTORY of ELLEN BROWN, ta iatenttiag Stoi?. 
MEMOIRS of Mrs. CHRISTIANA LOUISA THOM, of the 



SWISS TRACTS. Hy the Ret. Ckskr M*lan, of Gen 

ISrao. Ik. M. boaidi. 

Ditto, in Pnncb, 2i. hoards. 



LaUty pMiihed iy J. Stlltl. 



1. THE RETROSPBCT ; or, > Review of PcoridentiAl A 

wiih A iiLLihm If TtiluDi DuncUn. and u Addmi la am 

ud Hw ■ HtaliiTT ii Ux EuMLiKed Chuch. TcDdi EdllioB, UmiI 



3. MORNIKG MEDITATrONSi or, > Series of RfOectiooi on 
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Day to the Veu- Secotul Edition, Itmo- EruUy c[Jug?d. St. be 



iFq, UH a FDtDre 3UIV: iDirnpcTpea « 
f IndlvjduiU. I Scwnd BllUon, t rob. 1 

5. TEIE VILLAGE OBSERVER { or, u AHcmpt t 
tbal Pour Ptopte mtj be happy- fievTHIb Ed^lioo, 3t«1j^ 



6. PIOUS HARRIET; 



e History of > Vood|f and E 



8. THE SAILOR-S MONITOR i ot. Hairy WilliMiw ud bit 

S. THE THATCHER'S WIFE; or, an Account of MARY 

CAMPS. Tuilh EdillDD, Umu. Od. lUff cuicn, or Is. hiir bound. 

10. THE DYING EXPERIENCE of MARY ANN. Sixth 

Editino. 4d. 

11. LITTLE ANN, an Intereiting Nuratlve, in Three Letun 

1» a Pitetirt, Slitb EdlUon. 4d. 
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LIBRARY. 
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CONVERSE Willi GOD ia SOLITUDE. By llie late Rev. 
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THE CROOK ia the LOT. By the Ute Rev, Thomas Bostom. 
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NAVIGATION SPIRITUALIZED. By the late Rey. John 
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THE BALM OF GILEAD; or, Comfort for Ihe DiitiaM 
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